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SIR, 


upon by the World as Compoſitions, 
wherein F LATTERY is the chief Ingredient. 
The Dedicator, in Expectation of PEC U- 
NIARY Advantages, aſcribes to his Patron 


Virtues 
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iv DEDICATION. 


Virtues which he has not the leaſt Title to; 


and Qualifications to which he 1s as great a 


* * —— 


Stranger, as ſome. VERY FINE Ladies are to 


their OWN Faces. 


To avoid that Imputation, I ſhall only 


ſay the Offering now make You is the Tribute 


of FRIENDSHIP ; and tho it may bring with 
it no Advantage, or afford You that Pleaſure a 


grateful-Heart cou'd wiſh, I make no doubt 


but Your good Na Natare will give it a 1 | 


| Reception, for the Reflitude of my Inten- 


tion. 


SyHou'p 


DEDICATION. v 


SHou'p I here idly endeavour to make 
the Public (of whom You have been long 
a deſerving Favourite) acquainted with 
what they already know ; I mean, the Ex- 
tenſiveneſs of Your comic Powers; Your in- 
exhauſtible Fund of pleaſing Humour ; Your 
happy Talent for Raillery ; but, above all, 
that benevolent and humane Goodneſs of 
Heart which You ſo largely poſſeſs ; I know 
but ONE Creature living who wou'd be 
 diſpleas'd, or deny the Truth of my Eu- 
| Jogiam; that is, YOURSELF : A Perſon I 
am unw1lling to offend, therefore hope Mankind 


a will 


fi DEDICATION. 


will excuſe my being ove ſilent on that 


| sab. 


Bur there is obe Point You muſt forgive 
my taking particular Notice of -a Point 
the World have been long divided on; 15 
mean, Vour Attachment to the Rev. Mr. 


G Wink tp, Sone bars at 


tributed You frequent Attendatice on that 
Gentleman tö Views of Gain; ſome to Female 
Confections; and others to à Deſi ign of di- 
verting the Town, at Hrs Expetice : : There-' 
fore, to flerice theſe 1 various Opinions, permit 
me, tho that Permiſſion may fx on Tou 


the 


DE DICATI ON. wu 
the Appearance of METHODISM, to affure 
thoſe curious and inguiſitive Beings (who 
wou'd know:the Spring and Motive of every 


Body's Actions) that it proceeds from Prin- 


ciple only; and, as a Proof, give them the 
l following Anecdote. 


A GENTLEMAN, 3 for his In- 
timacy with a certain 74 1/bionable Author 
. (who, for the Diverſion of the World, and 
his owN Emolument, has ſometimes made 
too free with the natural Deſedts and in- 
. nocent Particularities of divers worthy Perſons) 
endeavouring to tempt.You by certain Offers 


of 


a 2 


"I 


vii DEDICATION. 
of Advantage, to aſſiſt in conveying his 


"Low Invectives and PERSON AL Abuſe to the 
Town, was properly reprov'd 1 the fol- 


lowing Anſwer: 


\ © SIR, whatever Idea You have of ne, 


* as an Adtor and a Man, give me Leave 


c 


EN 


to inform You, I have ſo ſtrong a Regard 
for RELIGION and her Profeſſors, with 


* 


ſo grate ful a Senſe of the Favours the 
ALMIGHTY has conferr'd on me, that 
I ſhall never employ my weak Abilities 
in the Ridicule of HIM or HIS SER- 
rar..“ 


oy 


* 


.C 


THIS 


DEDICATION. it 


Tur1s chriſtian-lile Reply aſtoniſh'd the 
Beau. He took Snuff, turn'd upon his Heel, 
and aſſur d the firſt Coxcomb he met, © That 
© SHUTER was run MAD, and had enter'd 
into Partnerſhip with the -P of 


« Tottenbam-Court. 


Pokrs, tis ſaid, deal much in Hdtion; 
but I, who have No Pretence to that Ap- 
pellation, may be allow'd to ſpeak Truth, 
tho' againſt myſelf: Which I do, when 1 
acknowledge VANITY to have ſome Share 
in this Addreſs. I cou'd by no Means re- 

ſiſt 


4 DEDICATION. 
ſiſt this Opportunity of paying my Thanks 
-for the Nieuſare Tou do me, in frequently 
making me the Companion of Your jocund 


Hours; nor longer conceal the Obligation 
| Von have bound me in, by permitting me to 


ubſcribe - myſelf ao and at al Times, 


STR, 


ES Your oblig d Friend, 
: Drury -' Lane, 1 2 


Nr, 1762. | 5 4 * 
Et And humble Servant, 


J. WIGNELL. 
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R. VIGNEL preſents His Compliments to 
the Critical Reviewers, Monthly Examiners, 
and all thoſe Gentlemen who travel much in the 
literary World; and are fo very kind to erect Indexes, 
or Direfion-Poſts, for the Judgement of others. He 
likewiſe begs Leave to inform them, The Pub- 
lication of the following Trifles proceeds not from 
an immoderate Thirſt of Fame, but a modeſt Hope of 
Profit. Weak as He may be in other Reſpects, He has 
Underſtanding ſufficient to know Poet ical Compoſitions 
are by no Means His Fort; therefore, after this in- 
genuous Confcſlion, hopes He may be permitted to reſt 
in that happy State of Obſcurity enjoy'd by a Mul- 
tiplicity of Authors: Who 


— © Do their Safety to their Weakneſs owe; 
« As Graſs eſcapes the Scythe, by being low.” 
DHAKESPEAR, 


COLLECTION 
O F 


ORIGINAL PIECES. 


Tr 


The AUTHOR% E XCUSE E : 
Or, The POWER of GOLD. 


For Wealth and Fame each labouring Artiſt ftrives. 
The Hope of Coin the Soldier doth inſpire, 

And fills his Soul with bright heroic Fire. 

The Lawyer and the-Parſon both agree ; 

The one doth preach, the other plead for Fee. 


| various Arts Mankind employ their Lives J 


The Doctor Galen reads, in hopes from thence 
(To gain Experience, and by that gain Pence. 
B The 
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The Merchant truſts his Fortune on the Main, 
That Cent. per Cent. by Traffic he may gain. 
Both Wit and Maufic from one Source do ſpring ; 


For Gold do Poets write, and beardleſs Eunuchs ſing. 


Gold {ways the Stateſman, Lover, and the Fair, 
| Exalts our Spirits, and diſpels our Care. 


| When Joue gave Gold, by various Proofs, we fee | 
He gave to Man, a univerſal Key: 
| Though brazen Walls withſtood his regal Pow'r, 
He made his Entrance in a golden Showr —- 
So Ovid tells: Ovid, who knew full well, 
The Amours of Heay'n, of Earth, and Pluto's Cell. 


Ye Swains, who often ſigh and ſue in vain, 


And ne'er can move the Fair One's cold Diſdain, 
If golden Offerings at her Shrine you pay, 
Coy neſs adieu You ſteal her Soul away, 


Ev'n 


11 
Ev'n I, who am by Nature flat and dull, 
Inſpir'd by Charms that wait on Pockets full, 
Offer a rude, unskill'd, weak pinion · d Flight; 
Criticks avaunt! J only Friends invite: 
If they approve, my Labour's oyer paid; 
If not, Par forry the Attempt was made: 
With Candour's Eye, my youthful Muſe look oer, 
And ſhould ſhe fail to pleaſe, ſhe'll plague no more. 


Es 


The SLIGHTED LOVER. 
A Fo 
Addreſs'd to Cælia, in the Year 1733. 
OW wretched is the lighted Lover's F ate, 
When doom'd, for conſtant Love, to meet with 
Hate: 
To ſee the Idol of his Soul, return 
His Sighs, and Tears, and all his Pain with Scorn; 
| TH * 
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| To view her Charms, yet dare not to expreſs 


The Flame that reigns triumphant in his Breaſt ? 

Fondly to gaze, and gazing to deſpair, 

The reſtleſs Damn'd leſs Torture feel by far ; 

Promethean Vultures, or Ixion Wheels, 

Are Trifles, when compar'd to what he feels. 
Impatient ef the Night, his ruffled Breaſt 

In vain attempts to ſooth the Storm by Reſt ; 

Vainly he hopes his Paſſion to remove, 


And in a Lethargy to drown his Love; 


For, Oh! Sleep's fled, and never will return; 
Or, like his Miſtreſs, treats him with its Scorn. 
In this unhappy State the Lover lies, 
Till happy S, from Thetis Lap, ariſe 
To glad the World with his reſplendent Ray, 
Diſpel the Glocm, and add another Day. 
This the time-counting Wretch no ſooner ſpies, 
But from his thorny Bed in Haſte he flies; 
Fondly 


t #1 
Fondly he hopes that the approaching Day 
May bring ſome Means to drive his Care away ; 
Hopes that ſome Moment may auſpicious prove, 
To one who ſuffers for his conſtant Love. 
No ſooner dreſs d, but the fond Youth repairs 


To lonely Grots, in them to loſe his Cares ; | 
He thinks to find ſome Place where Grief's debar d 
A Paſſage, and fond Love is not rever'd ; | 
Contented with his Fate, he there would ſit 
Supinely down, and all his Pains forget : 
But that Relicf the Tyrant Love denies, 
Who ſtill purſues him with inceſſant Cries, 

| Follows from Place to Place, and feeds his Flame 
With the loy'd Accent of Alinda's Name. 
The Morning's gone, but till his Pangs remain, 
Fain he would view the Cauſe of all his Pain, 


Since only ſhe can eaſe the cruel Smart, 


Or cool the raging Feyer in his Heart ; 
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The Church, the Park, and cy'ry publick Place, 
In vain he ſearches for Alinds's Face. 

Thus the ſad Hours roll on; no Eaſe, no Peace, 
His troubled Breaft can find, *till Day does ceaſe, 
At length the tedious Sun, gives up his Reign 


To joy-inſpiring Night, and Pleaſure conquers Pain: 
The admiring Youth raiſes his drooping Head, 
His Pain, his Care, and ev'ry Grief is fled ; 

In Tranſport runs, where Bliſs extatic flows, 
And Beauty's Form diſpels his heart-felt Woes ; 
There he, with Rapture, views her lovely Eyes, 
And fondly wiſhes what his Fate denics ; 


Proud of his Bonds, he would not change his Fate 


To be poſſcis'd of Worlds, and crown'd with regal State; ; 
Watches her Smiles, and waits with humble Care, 
To tender Seryice, and affiſt the Fair : 
While ſhe, with careleſs Air and cold Diſdain, 
Refuſes all To give her Lover Pain, 
With Smiles ſhe bleſſes ſome more happy Swain. 
The 


WI 
The Evening ſpent twixt Pleaſure and Deſpair, 
The Miſtreſs of his Vows does Home repair: 
If he's permitted on her Charms to wait, 
Raviſh'd he owns the Blefling is too great; 
If not, at Diſtance waits for the laſt Sight, 
And then, in Tears, returns to paſs the Night. 


Since you, fair Ce/ia, are the lovely Maid, 
And I, the unhappy Youth, by you betray'd ; 
Permit me at your Feet my Heart to lay, 


O chaſe my Sorrows and my Tears away; 


Cheer, with indulgent Smiles, my drooping Heart, 
And with your Charms repay my anxious Smart; 


Grant to my Arms, what you can only give, 
Reſtore my Peace, and. kindly bid me live. 


N 
Nj 


L 


By fatal Charms to Love's tyrannic Sway, 
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An EPIS T LE to the SAME. 


ET tender Pity, too obdurate Maid, 
Excuſe the Folly of a Wretch, betray d 


Which Kings have felt, and Gods compell'd obey. 
Immortal Jove was charm'd with Leda's Air, 


Confeſsd Love's Power, and fighing woo'd the Fair. 


Apollo next, for flying Daphne mourn'd z 3L den 
He lov'd her Form, tho? into Laurel turn'd ; © g 
And; what tefus'd his Arms, his Brows adort d. 
Ey'n, griſly- Plato, who, the Poets tell, Nye | 
Reign'd King ſupreme o'er dark and gloomy'Hell, 


To Cupid's Power and Ceres Daughter yields. 


Then wonder not he triumphs in my Breaſt, 
Deſtroys my Peace, and robs my Soul of Reſt, 
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When the great Thund'ter's Pow'r cou'd not withſtand 


N — 
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The common Darts dealt from his deadly Hand; 
At me, as if thoſe Darts wou'd not ſuffice, | {| | 
He hurl'd Deſtruction from your piercing Eyes, i 
Whoſe radiant Charms, like blaſting Light'ning, flies, 
With Pleaſure I beheld thoſe Orbs of Light, 

And gazing felt unſpeakable Delight, 


But now thoſe Joys are loſt in Shades of Night : 


My Eyes no more, with Rapture, view your Form, 


But wounding Thought preſents your Hate and Scorn 
With Sighs I mourn, with Tears your Loſs ſuſtain, 
And fancied Bliſs is paid with real Pain, 
When awful Night calls weary Souls to Reſt, 
In vain I ſtrive to ſooth my tortur'd Breaſt ; _ 
My troubled Mind, in Viſion, views your Shade 
Poſſeſs d by him, who me has wretched made: 
The Day returns, the cheering Day to ſee 
All Nature's pleas'd, except unhappy me; 

_C 


* 


4 . 
Both Day and Night with Grief cxtream I view, 
And know no on debarr'd the Sight of you. 
POLYDORE. 


— 


n ... 


UA 3 wrote under an unfiniſh'd PICTURE. 


ESIST, vain Man, nor fondly ſtrive to 1 
Thoſe conqu'ring Eyes, which keep the World 
| in Awe; 

Too weak thy Hand her Features to expreſs, 

In whom is centred all my On. 


u * 


An A CR OS TI C. 


ANRIN, thro' various Mazes, daily rove 
In Search of what theit Souls do moſt approve; 


S ome pleaſing Point allures their eager Eyes, 
8 natches their Hearts, and Peace of Mind denies. 


Beauty, 


1 


Beauty, Wine, Gold, and Learning, all bear Sway ; 
E ach diff'ring Paſſion draws a diff rent Way. 
Tacitus, fond of philoſophic Rules, 

T hinks Pleafure ſeated in the Grecian Schools; 


Y ouths gay and airy, he accounts as Fools, 


B onario, at the Shrine of Bacchas, pays 

I njurious Vows, by him to end his Days. 

N icias, poſſeſs'd of golden Ingots tore, 

C annot enjoy, for fear of being poor. 

K now, if you wou'd, who o'er my Heart does reign ; 


S uryey the Margin, you'll your Wiſh obtain. 


C2 VERSES 
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VERSE S written in the Year 1734. 


| ONG had the Stage ſufficient Cauſe to mourn 
An Olaſield's Loſs, too dreadful to be borne ; 
Long ſhe deſpair d to ſee a Heroine riſe, 
To claim the lucid Tribute from our Eyes; 

Long wanting ſuch Support ſhe mould'ring lay, 
And felt, with Grief, an annual Decay: 
But, lo ! again her drooping Head ſhe rears ; 
Another Oldfield, in a B—<c&s, appears, 
No more, with Sighs, a Younger's Loſs is mourn'd, 


Since B —— ck ſupplics ſo well, what ſhe perform'd ; 
In Nature's ſtrongeſt Light ſhe paints each ; 
And, bleſs'd with blooming Sweetneſs, ſteals your Heart, 


When ſhe in love- ſick SJ;ma appears, : 
Who can refrain from ſympathizing Tears ? 
N And 


——.— 
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And when in comic lighter Strains ſhe moves, 
Sylvia and Pinchaife each Beholder loves, 
What mayn't we hope for, from this budding Root? 
Surprizing Bloſſoms yield ſurprizing Fruit, 

Thrice happy Rich! you, void of Fear, may ſtnile, 
Fortune has fix'd you on a fertile Soil ; 0 
Tho' N- may growl, and angry Fl--ww--4 rage, 
Stephens and B cc will til ſupport your Stage. 
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Doat, yet doubt; ſuſpect, yet ſtrongly love; 


But Doubts nor Fears can e er my Pain remove: 


Hope cures my Doubt, Suſpicion quickly dies; 
And Love returns, tho' charming Cælia flies. | 


EX- 


1 


EXTEMPORE LINES, 
b In Anſwer to a Queſtion put. 


| AS Beauty to direct my Choice, 
Cela, no doubt, commands my Voice ; 
Or was I brib'd by ſprightly Wit, 
Celia to Sylvia muſt ſubmit : 
I like them both; and, not to anger either, 
If they'll conſent, I'll take them both together. 


a #0 N.<G. 
Written at Haverford - Weſt. 
W HEN Nancy's charming Eyes, 


Muy raviſh'd Heart fubdu'd 3 
Struck with a ſtrange Surprize, 


I ey'ry Feature yiew'd : 3 
Ran 
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Ran o'er her Neck and Breaſt, 
Her lovely Shape and Mien ; 
Her Pow'r my Soul confeſs d, 
And own'd her Beauty's Queen. 


Young Cupid's well-aim'd Dart, 
Then gave my Breaſt a Wound; 

Nought can aſſwage the Smart, 
Till with her Love I'm crown'd: 

Ye Gods! grant this to me, 

All other Suits refuſe; 

That I alone may be, 


The Swain which ſhe ſhall chuſe. 


AN- 


T3 
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F'T weeping on a Bank I lie, 
Wrapt in a gloomy Shade; 

A Victim to her Charms I die, 

Who has my Heart betray'd : 
My Soul o'ercome with Gricf and Care, 
Can never find Repoſe; 
Unleſs that charming, cruel Fair, 

Has Pity on my Woes. 


In plaintive Strains ſad Philomel, 
Laments her abſent Mate ; 

And exil'd Men unhappy dwell, 
In Climates which they hate : 


From 


{ o 
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From Bough to Bough, and Shore to Shore; 
The ſighing Wretches rove ; 

Like me, condemn'd to. View no more | 
The Obje& which they love. 


ENEATH a Willow's friendly Shade, 
Young Damon ſighing lay; 
His Eyes to Love a Tribute paid, 
To waſh his Grief away. 0 


« Be warn'd, ye Youths, by me,” he cry d, 
And ſhun your certain Death! 


«% Whilc I, the Victim of her Pride, 


Content, rcfign my Breath. 


D « Avoid 


[ 0 
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Avoid falſe Cælia's fatal Charms, 
« Nor vainly ſtrive to gairi 5 


That artful Beauty to yout Arms, 
« Which has fo many hin. 
Come, gentle Death, thou End of Care, 
« And Cure of all our Pain; 5 
0 Teach me to (corn this crucl Fai air, 
And break her galling Chain,” 


The LOVER's PRAYER. 
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ENU, Guardian of the Fair, 


Hear a wretched Lover's Prayer; 
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Grant an unhappy Youth's Deſire + 
» Whole Breaſt is full of raging Fire. 


To 


Len! 


To my Petitiom lend an „ A: 
Give me what I hold moſt dear: 
Put an End to all my Pain ; 


Nor let me longer ſigh in vain. VOWS J 


If you vouchſaſe to let me lire, 
To my Arms my Cælia give: 
Wou'd you reward a conſtant Heart, 


O! grant the Cure of all my Smart. 


But if my Suit you do refuſe, . 


The next to her, this Boon 1 Shule ; WO 
Death, in her Cauſe, you'd not deny Tp 


For whom I live, I fain would dic. 
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The BEAUs EXCUSE: 
/ Or, BELLE's ADVICE. 


AM ON, a Youth of ſprightly Thought, 
Engaging Air and Mien, 
In Celia's fatal Snare was caught, 
And, by her Eyes, was quickly brought 
To take Love's Poiſon in. 


Some Time he her with Senſe addreſi d, 
And own'd the pleaſing Pain; 

Hoping that Love, by Reaſon preſs'd, 

Might gain Admiſſion to her Breaſt ; mm 


But, ah! twas a!) in vain. 


PD 


A Beau, 
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A Beau, by Nature leſs adorn'd 

With Honour, Truth, and Love, 
Poſſ:G'd her Heart; while Damon ſcorn'd, 
In filent Tears his Paſſion mourn'd, 

And Want of Charms to move. 


A tender Maid, by Pity preſs'd, 
Reſolv'd his Pain to end; 
With Smiles poor Damon thus addreſs'd, 


No more let Paſſion rend thy Br caſt, 


« But hear a faithful Friend. 


« Wou'd you in Love ſucceſsful prove, 
« No more let Reaſon rule ; 


The Man that hopes with Senſe to move 


« The Fair One's Heart, or gain her Love, 


„Our Sex is ſure to fool. 


« Obſerve 
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« Obſcrve but Clody's ſprightly Air, 
« His fickle Turn of Mind : 

« Let Dieſs alone be all your Cire, 

« With Nonſenſe but attack the Fair, 
« Like him you'll find them kind. 


« Wou'd you in Czlia's Grices be, 


« Mix in the ſportive Dance; 


« Or at Quadrille, or. o'er her Te 


Praise Every Simple ReparYe ©: 


« Be ſure to 'plaud each Repartee; 


„ Twill much your Suit advance. 


4 If Scandal be the Fair One's Theme, 
« Abuſe both Great and Small j 


Spare neither Perſon or good Name: 


« By this you're ſure to fix a Fame, 
And be carcts'd by all. 


g 


cc If 


L 
« If Celia frowns, to Sylvia fly; 
< Toconſtancy alarms: r 
4 On Thouſands doat, for Thouſands die, 
“Vet never know the Reaſon Why; 
« You'll ſoon poſſeſs their Charms.“ 


Young Damon ſtood like one amaz d, 
To hear her kind Advice; 

But from his Admiration rais d, 

He on his Perſon fondly gaz'd, 
And alter'd in a Trice. 


No more by Reaſon's Rules confin'd, 

He now accoſts the Fair; 
Convinc'd, that Outſide moſt they mind, 
To real Merit always blind ; 


Vaia Coxcombs are their Care. 


* 
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To 
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To Miſs MOLLY HARDGRAVE. 


{ 


/ 


TN OUBT not, Maria, when I ſwear | 
Your Beauties, void of Art, 

In laſting Characters I bear | 

Upon my faithful Heart. 


That oft I wander and complain, 
In Tauftock's chearleſs Grove; 
Where lonely Echo's taught your Name, 


The daily Task of Love. 


The aged Oak, whoſe ſpreading Boughs 
| Obſcure the glorious Sun, | 
Bears on his Bark my many Vows, 


| To love but you alone, 


EN 


If not obdurate as your Name, 


You yet reſolye to ſaree 
In Pity, quickly eaſe my + 
And give my Griefs a Grave. 


1 ; 
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Written at Truro, in the Year 17 37. 


J 


NONTEND no more, thou charming Maid, 
With thoſe whom Beauty 'prize ; 
Thy Senſe, when in the Balance laid, 


—— — 
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Weighs down their brighter Eyes. 
1. 2 eli) bnsvods nor 
What are the Charms of which they-boalt? 62k 
But as the ſpringing Flow'r ; | 
Like that, once cropt, the gayeſt Toaſt, 
Will loſe her pleaſing Pow'r. 
D 
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But Wiſdom's Charms can ne'er decay; 
Good Nature ſoars on high : 

And Time, which ſteals their Bloom away, 
Thy folid Joys def. _ 


— - 
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Written at Barnſtaple. 


Ten thouſand Charms ariſe ; 
My ſtifled Flame again doth blaze, 
Each Glance anew 'my Tranſports raiſe; 
Such Magic's in her Eyes. 


HEN on my Patty's Face I gaze, 


[ 39 1 


My Love and Reaſon reign by Turns 
Both claim an equal Sway: 3 

The one like Fuel hercely burns, 

The other Want of Merit mourns, 


And ſweeps c'en Hope y. 


DD wo - tc ei 


But tho' Deſpair infliQs ſach Pain, 
Who would not it endure ? 

Where Wit and Beauty form the Chain, 

A captive Heart ſhou'd ne'er complain, 


* 


But humbly wait a Cure. 


Shou'd the dear Maid with Pity view, 
The Tempeſt in my Breaft ; 


Her Smiles will ſoon my Grief ſubdue, -- 


Baniſh my Pain, my Joy renew, 
And ſeat me e with the Bleſsd. 


E 2 
OO 
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But if Tm e in endleſs Pain, 
Regardleſs ill | to > hab; * Shes 
I'll ne'er repine, but hug my "Chain, 
Fix'd as the Poles I'll fin remain 


_ Unto the End of Life. 


A CR do da 
Spoken by the AuTHuo0 Rat; Biddeford, on his 
attempting the Part of Sir Harry Wildair, 

In the Year 1936. bo. 119 
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"HEN Innocence o'cr:Youth cou'd greatly 8 


And Truth, in Poetry, a native Lay ! 
Firſt fill'd the Stage with Pleaſurp! and Diſtreſs, 
Harſh and uncooth the Scenes, they met e 2 
Taught an uncuhiibated Mind, to know 
The Swects that from example: Troubles flow; 


Made all avoid the Caſe, td fhin' the Woe. 


Scarce 


er. 
Scarce cou'd the bus kinꝰd Hero tread the Stage; 
Scarce knew to ſooth, or when to raiſe his Rage: 
Poor the Devices, the Performers mean; 
Applauding Crowds wou'd Atl extol the Scene. 
But now, from Age to Age, maturer grown. 
Delightful Scenes are to a Wonder ſhewn : 
The City affable, the Court polite 
And Hart and Mobun brought Houſes ev'ry Night. 


Povel cou'd pleaſe a nice capricious Age, +» 


And Keen a crowded Theatre engage. | 

For Betterton's A pplauſe {ce all prepare 
But Booth, excelling all, has elos'd the Rear. 
Scarce is the Min but has with Pleaſure ſate, 
To hear the laſt ſome deep Diſtreſs ine 
With ſhining Pomp and Majeſty adorn'd, | "= 
The Loſs of Freedom, or of Empire mourn'd. 


"Tis jaſt, with Tears, we ſhould his Loſs deplore, 
Who oft with Pleaſure fill'd our Eyes before. 


I hope, 


[ 62 


I hope, you never came expecting here, 
With us to ſee a Both, or Wilks appear; 
For they, tho' great, if they were hete to ſce, 


Wou'd own, they once were young, as well as we. 


Ladies, to you moſt humbly I ſubmit, 
And beg your Smiles may influence the Pit 
Io fave Sir Harry, tho' he be but young; 
Ev'n Ryan cannot do as Wills has done. 
If, in this great Attempt, my Pow'r ſhould fail, 
Let Pity o'er your Judgement once prevail ; 
Let kind Indulgence your ſoft Boſoms move, 


And do not cenſure, tho' you can't approve. 


. 
EL 
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A PROLOGUE to OROONOED. 
Spoke by the AUTHOR, 

In the Year 1735. 

VO raiſc the Paſſions, and to give Delight, 


In diftant Climes, our Author of To-night, 
Has form'd two different Plots —boch Good and III: 


One Scene we wed, and in the next we kill. 
By various Ways your Pleaſure to improve, 
And fill the Soul with Pity, Grief, and Love. 


The Hero of To-night diſtteſs'd behold, 
Beſct with Ills, yet reſolute and bold: 
The Father, and the Husband, both unite 
To urge, with Eloquence, the fatal Flight. - 
His tender Strugglings ſure muſt Pity move 
In ev'ry Breaſt that feels the Pow'r of Love. 
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Tho' Hope of Liberty his Griefs aſſwage, 
He dies at laſt, a Victim to their Rage. 


The comic Maſe a wanton | Widow in. 


Who only mourns 


in Colour of her Cloaths ; 

Or, like ſome modern Widows — ſeems to mourn, 

That a new Husband may her Bed adorn. 

Two Fortune-hunting Ladies grace the Scene, 

And ſhe in-Breeches cheats the mourning Queen ; 

For, to her Sorrow, give me Leave to tell ye, 

She might as well have watried Farinelle. 

The Widow's Money buys the Girl a Spouſe, 

And Stanmore's tuck'd up in the Marriage Nooſe. 
Such is your Feaſt, Gallants: You're welcome to't ; 

And, for Deſſert, you have a Farce to boot. 


EN 
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An EPILOGUE of THANKS. 


* to the Ladies and Gentlemen of the Town 
| of Truro. 


Hoke by Miſs Smythies, 1737. 


N Britain's Iſle, where Senſe has loſt its Ground, 
And native Wit ſubmits to foreign Sound ; 


Where Farce and Pantomime ſo long have pleas'd, 
And ſing- ſong Vagrants loll'd in Coach at Eaſe, 
How cou'd we hope this pleaſing Sight to view, 
Or think of Fayours thus confer'd by you ? 
Had Farinelle ſung, twou'd be no Wonder, 
Tho! loud Applauſe ſhou'd ſplit the Roof in ſunder; 
For he, too oft, at noble Boards does car ve, 
While Patentees, and labouring Play 'rs ſtarve. 
Immortal Shaleſpear bows to Seneſino, 
And Philips Son's undone by Careſtino. 
F Congreve 
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Congreve and Wycherly to Sound ſubmit, 

And ballad Airs have drown'd old Engliſh Wit. 
Yet Senſe, thus baniſh'd from her native Scat, 

With you has found a ſafe and Kind Retreat. 

Here Cato's Dictates ev'ry Boſom warms, 

Aid Virtue reigns bedeck'd with radiant Charms. | 


But how ſhall we, whoſe, Merit is ſo ſmall, 
Return, the Honours we are grac'd withal ? 


vince Pow'r we want your Favour to repay ; 


Accept Acknowledgement——our only Way : 
Since in this Age ſuch Bounty we have found, 


Thus low I b.nd, and pay our Thanks around. 


mo 
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Spoken at Barnſtaple, by the AuTuox, 
[ In the Year 1737. 2 i 
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O Nonſenſe long the Stage has been a Prey, 
And feels of Wit an annual Decay; R 
True Humour's flown, and Learning left its Seat, "Io" 
In happier; Climes to find a ſafe Retreat; n 
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Sharp- pointed Satire now we ceaſe to fear, 


And Vice unbridled runs her full Career: 


Plain- dealing Mycherly, who knew the Age i 
Deſerv'd Reproof, is baniſh'd from the Stage. | 
The comic Muſe is curb'd — a fine Pretence ! 
Leſt laſhing Vice ſhou'd give to ſome Offence, 


Why let thoſe wince whole I ollies there are ſhewn, 


And cach Þchold.r learn to cure his own; | 


F 2 In 
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In the reflecting Mirror view his Face, 

And form his Conduct by the Muſe's Glaſs ; 
Prune his Behaviour with the ſtricteſt Care, | 
And Satire's dreadful Teeth he need not fear. | 
Then native Wit again wou'd raiſe its Head, 
And modern Poets vie with Authors dead; 
Tralian Eunuchs too wou'd leave the Land. 
And Beaux be pleas'd with what they underſtand ; 
The rigid Prude with Shame wou'd view her Form, 
And vain Coquets their laviſh Conduct mourn ; | 
The careleſs Hausband bluſh at his Negle@; - | 

And modiſh Wives behave with more Reſpect. 


Oh! cou'd each Town, like you, * the 
Nation, 
Boaſt ſuch Examples to this Reformation, 
Alluring Vice, ere this, had hid ber Head, 
And Virtue ſhone refulgent in her Stead. 
| Hail! 
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Hail! happy Barum ! whom ſuch Glories grace, 


Nor think that Time your Honour can deface ; 


Some nobler Genius ſhall record your Name, 
And future Ages ſing your laſting Fame. 


4 F 1 8 . 0 


Spoken at Truro, in a Dearth of Buſincſs. 


-. 


N Pharaoh's Time, when a rebellious Land, 
With impious Pride, dar'd the Almighty Hand ; 
Ill-fayour'd Famine o'er the Count ry flew, 
And Iſrael s Sons on fruitful gp threw : 
There, well-ſupply'd with all they cou deſire, 
Happy they liv'd, till Jaſepb did ai. | 
Then Pow'r ty rannic, did the Race detain, 
And ſcorn'd His Arm, who King o'er Kings did teign; 


TE I 
In Tasks moft hard His Choſen they employ'd, 
And, for theſe Crimes, ſaw their Firſt-born deſtroy d: 
The teeming Earth no more its Beauties yield, 
But livid Lightning ſcorch'd the verdant Field. 


— —— 


80 we, once crown'd with your indulgent Smile, 
With great Regret forſook this fertile Soil : * 
Pleas d we return'd— But, — our ©". found 
The cs Eden chang'd to barren Ground. 
No more our ſtudied Labours pay their Coſt, 
On, and Zara. moum your Favour loft : 
Coli 12 5 Tears no tender Hearts ſubdue; R 

Loft to herfelf— 


While gay Lothario vain and deaf to Senſe, 


Han. 


nay, worſe——forſook by you. 


for the Want of Pence. 


Lamenis in private 


Such is our State, poor ſublunary Things! 
By Day we're wretched, tho' by Night we're Kings. 
. 2A OW, {| Ladies, 


ts The Company being ſent for to Pl;mouth, thro' the Caprice of 
the Manager, who refided there, 


18/8 


Ladies, fupport us with your wonted Spirit; 
Encouragement's th enliv'ning Sun of Merit: 


9 


a FECT 


To a Coney, call'd, AI Bold Stroke for a Wife. 


OU'VE ſeen Tonight our Soldier top his Part: 
A Man made up of Valour, Love, and Art. 


Four Monſters to ſubdue twas very hard! 


Yet fir'd by Love, to free the injur'd Ward, 


He bravely pufh'd, and nobly forc'd the Guard. 
Not like a modern, luke- warm, ſighing Lover, 
Who Gbldly asks Conſent, and then 'tis over: 

| But 


1 
But if her vile Mamma the Bargain hinders, 
His Flame's extin@, bis Fuels turn'd to Cinders; 
Calmly the Nymph forſakes, and eke the Mother, 
And, well content, reſolyes to try another. 
Our Hero of To-night knew better Things; 


His Love and Courage gave Invention Wings; 
In different Shapes each Guardian to ſubdue, 
And prove by Labour that his Love was true. 


Ladies, I with each fair Beholder here, 
May find a Lover with as little Fear; | 
Who bravely dares Loye's dang'rous Path to walk, 
And ſhew himſelf a Man in more than Talk; 
Whoſe Courage, Wit, and Conſtancy, may prove 


| Himſelf a Feigmwell, worthy of her Love. 


When ſuch appear, I hope they'll ever find, 
Each, like our Colonel, his Ann Lovely kind. 
FR 
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Addreſs'd to a Society of Gentlemen of Great Tar- 
mouth, who call'd themſelves SCALDS, and ſpoke 
before The Fop's Fortune; which was acted at the 
Theatre, by their Defire, in the Year 1744. 


ERMIT, great Sirs, ſince Maſons make a Pother, 
And talk of this and that, and one and t'other, 
My feeble Muſe, in artleſs Strains, to ſhew 


The pleaſing Praiſe that to your Merit's due. 
Reje& not Truth altho a Raven ſings ; | 

The Peaſant's Thanks are grateſul as a King's. 
Oft have I heard, on our itinerant Stage, 

A Maſon boaſt of all that cou'd engage; 
Addrefling thus the liſt ning Audience — 

« You've den me oft in Gold and Ermine dreſs'd, 


&« Wearing of ſhort-liy'd Honours on my Breaft ; 
G « But 


1 74 1 
4 But now the honourable Badge J wear, 
« Giycs me an indelible high Character; 
« And thus by our Grand Maſter I am ſent, 
22 To tell you what by Maſonry is meant. 


If all the ſocial Virtues of the Mind; 


&* If an extenſive Love to all Mankind, 


An hoſpitable Welcome to a Gueſt, 


4 Or ſpeedy Charity to the Diftreſs'd ; 
« If due Regard to Liberty and Laws, 


Teal for our King, and for our Country's Cauſe ; 


If theſe are Principles deſerving Fame, 


« Let Maſons ſtill enjoy the Praiſe they claim.” 


But theſe, and more, to gen'rous Scalds are due; 
To Love, to Honour, and to Virtue, true. 
They have no Secrets from Mankind conceal'd ; 
Friendſhip and Love ſhine brighteſt when reycal'd. 


Ladies, 


i» 


Ladies, behold the Men, whom nought can moye 
To Actions vile, or baſe diſſembled Love 
In ey'ry Station honeſt. juſt, and good; : 
Free from the bad Effects of vicious Blood, 
On you, as his Support, each ald relies; 
O chear him with the Sun-ſhine of your Eye: 
So ſhall their Years rowl round in ſoft Delight; 
While Friendſhip crowns the Day, and Love the Night. 


— — — 


On a certain ACT O R's Inſtruction. 
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GA VS Ape-all to Warthy, © Shew Pride in you; 

| Mien! N 

Let Malice indignant dart forth from your Eyne: 

« Behold but my Aſpect! That match, if you can ; 

« My Envy and State: Zoons, Sir, I'm the Man.“ 
G 2 | To 
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To which Worthy reply d; « Sir, all will agree, 
« *Tis Nature in you, but tis Acting in me.” 


A PROLOGUE, 
In Honour of the Duke of CUMBERLAND, 
Spoken by the AUTHOR, at Lynn, 

1 7 5 In the Year 1746. 


7; THEN — ambitious France, with En vy, ſaw 
the Britiſh Lyon ſtrike the World with Awe, 


His Pride was gall'd ; that ſuch a Spot of Grand, 


Stiou-d be tlie Terror of the Nations round. 
Fluſh'd with his paſt Succeſs, he ſtrait reſoly'd 


| To reign deſpotic Monarch of the World, 


But how this Land to bend ? for well he knew | 


: That only Britons, Britons can ſubdue. 


WS 

Vain Schemes he form'd ; reſolv d on this alone, 
To fix a popiſh Tool on England's Throne. 
Then bold Rebellion, wing'd with Gallic Rage, 
Preſutn'd, in Britain's Iſle, a War to wage: [ 
Their bigot P— ſome rebel Scots obey, 
And weak defenceleſs Towns became their Prey : 
Of Slavery proud, led on by France and Spain, 
They robb'd and pillag'd whereſoe er they came. 


Then mighty W 1L L 1A M, glorious Hero, roſe, 
Reſolv'd to ſcourge theſe baſc inteſtine Foes : | 
He GEOR GE's Thunder, dealt with dreadful Hand, 
And drove Rebellion to its native Land. 


So when the Sons of Earth preſum'd to riſe 
Againſt immortal Jove, and ſcale the Skies; 
With Arrogance awhile they dar'd the God, 
Nor fear'd the Weight of his ayenging Rod: 


But 


11 
| But when his Thunder ſhook the bel Train, 
They ſunk to Earth, and all was Peace again. 


Hail ! youthful Warrior, ſprung from Sacred 
GEORGE; 

The Dread of France, and Superſtition's Scourge : 
Long may thy ſpringing Laurels grace thy Brow, 
And force the World to Engliſh Arms to bow. 
Britons, your great Deliverer reverc ! 
Nor let your Souls be ſunk in abject Fear ; 1 
The Pow'r of haughty France you may defy, 
And ſafely on the Hero's Arm rely. 
O may he live his Glories to encreaſe, - 
And blcts our Land with Liberty and Peace. 
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Intended for the Opening of the New Theatre in "i 
N:wcafile upon Tyne. 11 


In the Year 1749. 


O make Mankind by gentle Methods wile, 
Virtues applaud, and Vices to deſpiſe ; 

To ſcorn the Fop, the Gentleman to praiſe, 
Debaſe the Harlot, and the Veſtal raiſe ; 

To ſhame the Miſer from Exceſs of Care, 

And teach the ſpendthrift Prodigal to ſpare : 

For this the Comic Muſe, in various Guiſe, 


Bade human Kind, B- merry, and be wiſe. 


Shakeſpear, great Bard, purſu'd the generous Plan, | 
And ſtrove, like Terence, to improve the Man; 


On 
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on Fancy's Wings he ſoar d, and Thoughts ſublime 
Prov d his Acquaintance with the tuneſul Nine; 
Taught Kings to ſcorn an arbitrary Sway, 
And urg d rebellious Subjects to obey: 
Shew'd us that Vice, awhile, might proudly reign, 
And Virtue groan beneath the Oppreſſor's Chain. 
Theſe uſeful Leſſons ſung the Avonian Bard, 
And never- fading Laurels were his juſt Reward, 
For this great Uſe firſt Theatres aroſe, 
And dar'd the faQtious Rage of Virtue's Foes : 
From Aims, like theſe, the Actors Science ſprung, 
And met Indulgence, tho' the Art was young. 


But, Oh! for us, what Fcars my Breaſt doth feel ! 
The Source of which, in Duty I'll reveal: 
With Pleaſure fir'd, this Circle we ſurvey, 


And own a Debt which we can ne'er repay. A 


ſ $8 | 
Here, on their Thrones, refulgent Beauties fit, 
Attended by their Favorites, Senſe! and Wit: 
Here ſtricteſt Judgement beams from ev'ry Part, 
Brightens the Eye, and dignifies the Heart : 150 7 nn 


— 
1 
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Here nervous Senſe is Join d with native "Eaſe; : 
How arduous then muſt be the Task to pleaſe! 
Great are our Judges! What remains. todo? 


$467 


Why own our Faults — and thus for Mercy ſue. 


Pardon our Failings, ſpare e our Want of f Spirit; : 


Where Candour reigns, Endeavours pals f for Mats BY 
With grateful Hearts we offer all our Store, 


And do our beſt—great Garrick does no more. 
Ladies, to your Protection take the Stage; 

Support the Scourge of a degen:rate. Age : 
Flouriſh it muſt, if you youchſafe to ſmile, 
And often deign to grace this new-rais'd Pile. 
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An ELEGTAC: EPILOGUE. 


Written on T n ol His Royal a 
FREDERICK, Prince of WALES. 


The Curtain Ties #» ſoft Mu fick, and diſcovers BR 1 
TA N NLA, faated in deep Mourning. She comes 
forward. . 
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"Theſs folemn Sounds, fad Looks, and ſable Dreſs, 
But ill the Sorrows of the Heart expreſs, = 
Theſe Tricks of Woe a joyful Heir can play, 
_ Whoſe griping Father Death has match away: 
Our fatal Loſs, muſt real Grief i impart 
; To every lucid Sluice that drains the Heart, — 
« Hung be the Heav'n ns Lib Black 1221 Day to 
bs Night ;” ths 85 | | 
Let all-ablorbing ck bapiſh Light: 
= > TS ti 
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Let fiery Meteors thro” the Skies be hüt, d, mot 
And threat Deſtruction to a guilty, World 2110/7 
Let Nature) Face be all one nn un +be218 
And weeping Rivers, never more be dry -| ' 14 
The Joy, the Hope, of ev'ry Britams flid: / 
FRED RICK, the much-lo vd FRED RNICR, ia dead 


Faus catch the Sound, and beat BEITANSHA's 
Stiefs eb. GO 20G 28510 7 OU2 7 1:4T 
To diſtant Shores. view well their ſceptred Chiefs: 


Oe + — ——— — — 2 


For once be. juſt to Truth, and loudly own 
That. all thlir Virtube beah'd in Hl aldne. 4A 


Tho' born to govern, yet He ſound tiſe Way, 

Wir dae Submiſſionh humbly to Sey! 1 45 
Arts He encourgg d, Merit He rewerH 21 YON 2 
Loy'd by the Good, and by the Vicious featd: “ 


Their wilely Schemes with Reaſon's: Eye He view'd, 
And all His Study was His Country's Good. '': ©1 00 
Hg From 
t 


: 
: * 
N 
| 
3 
dh 
wy 
1 
E 
9 
1 
* 
- 1 


I 84 ] 
From Him tit Sts thightr fil Duty lem: 
None more c feels Rather ind Cotem: 
Steady in Vir rück- Ke. lE“d the Life: 
Blefſs'd in His Nugeny, and beauteous Wife: 
A Friend to alfj but moſt to Liberty; jj: 
Win all thats\Gheat and Goodyiand-that was He. -- - 


Moumir Britors,mnoune ! weeping your Loſs deplore, 
That Virtuous, Great, and Good, is now nd more. 


N 44300 bar1qe2l wud: law Wav Licon 106317 
3 | | — * 
ao yibuoi bug Hα⁰νν 0 nu D 26) 
A lla R O Lag. 19 E, [ 


ve Mebohta i Extravagance on on! 
» Spoke by they A RD id Belo . 
D to ipfw, and todoſight-rhe Mind* * + 
The" Sagen form'd! zo rom thence « tench 
I „MIN Hindi l 
View to ſhun; hiight Virtues to approve, - i = 4 
Au bad contracted Habits to remove; au 
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To-night we treat ye with a Tale of Woe, 
Will make cacti gen roh Eye with Pity flow. 

No ſcepteed Opicfs | adory this n dene, y = 
No Gghing Loyer, or ys dying Queen: 

In Nature's plaineft Cub Ditreſ * | 

Wearing no Gems} but ſympathizing Tears. 
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If to bebold a a Father's . Breaſt 
Rack'd with the Thought of Babes, and Wiſe; my 
If render Strugglings and contending Sig... 
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If from the fad Example vou are are ſnennn 
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Of Belmour's Ruin, you avoid your own ; - 
The Poet rg facgerds a Since dende d. 
Not only to divert, but ſerye Mankind. 
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- The UN1ON of. -.. 


GENIUS, JO seürx r. 
and NATURE. 95 TY 
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Written in the Year 1743. 


RN ENIUS and Judgement chanc'd to meet, 
And talk of different Thing: 


Judgement mov'd flow, with aped Feet, © 1 
While Genius ſoar'd on Wings.” A 1 t 50 tb I 
x ff j1 DIOV £ 120 * Ke e 1 
ce My Friend, ” cry'd Genius, « long I've wat 
« Thy guiding Aid to find; Re 
« Yet when I mount, with Fancy fraught, 
« You coolly lag behind. 
1 « To 


197 1 
4 To Painter, Poet, and Divine 


FF 


« Some Knowledge you impart 3. 


« For once. unite your Strength with mine, 
« To grace the Ator's Art.“ 


Judgement conſents : Great Nature ind; 
She crown'd the favourite lan: 7 

To One they all their Pow r conſign d 
And Gaxics prov'd the Man. 


« Go forth,” they ſaid, © by us impow'r'd, 
« All human Shapes aſſume.” 
The vaſt Applauſe each Audience ſhow'r'd, 
| Reach'd mighty SuaxESTEAR's Tomb. 


Peal ſollow'd Peal, they wak'd the Bard, 
Who op'd his ſlumb'ring Eyes: 


The Voice of Fame ſerenely heard; 
Then briefly thus replies: 


«K Your 


(os 

* Your Hero's Praiſe, old Time will her 
To be of ſhort Duration; 

2 The Day will come, ben all muſt know 


Throughout the Britiſb Nation: 


© In Ricnany, Laax, and Haulzr lurk, 
What other Adtom ſcorn ; WO! 


28 GENIUS and: JUDGEMENT do the Work, 5 want: 


He only lends his Fox.” + 514140 
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The SWERETS of WOKING HAM. 
| A 6:8; & 


88 ſome have ſung of NeHor's Cap, 
Attend my true and truſty Sam 3 
Charge, charge the Glaſſes ; fill em up; 
We'll fing the Sweets of Wokingham. 
No am'rous Youth, to meet his F air, 
With more impatient Wiſhes ran, 
Than what attend our Footſteps here, 
To ſip the Sweets of Wokingham: 


The Swain, on Delia 's Breaſt reclin'd, 
In Rapture cries, 4 How bleſs'd I am! 
More bleſs'd is he, and leſs confin'd, 
Who ſips the Sweets of Wokingham, 
I They 


* A China Punch-Bowl, call'd by that Name, of a capacious 
Size; the Sweets of which are well known to the AuTaOR, and 
many of his Friends, 


. 
They brag ef Blis which Lovers taſte ; * 
Believe them not, tis all'a Fim; 
More Rapture hangs about the Waiſt 
Of Joy-diſpencing Wokingham: ad 


Let Gluttons boaſt delicious — 
Their Turkeys, Peas green Geeſe, and Lab; 
Turtle, and Soup, with larded Hare, 
Muſt all ſubmit to Wokingham. 
With tir'd Jaws, and Belly lin'd, 
Cries Epicure, « How dull I am!” 
But we to Mirth are more inclin d, | 


The more we ſip from Wokingham. 


Let Miſers doat on in. got Pelf, | 
| Agd think they re rich ! tis all a laſs : : 
The only true ſubſtantial Wealth, 
1s what we ſip from Moling ham. 5 
Oold 


1 * J 
Gold cauſes Care, and breaks our Reſt, 
Its fleeting Joys muſt leave Sir Mane: : 
No Mortals can be truly bleſs, | 
Bat thoſe who fip from Wokinghaw. = 


2 


The Gameſter who in Loo delights, 
Is greatly pleas'd to hold the Pam ; 


When ſeated round fair Voting bum. 
But ſhould the fickle Goddeſs frown, : 

How Fiend-like does he curſe and damn ? 
Not ſo appear the ſprightly Round, 


Who fip the Sweets of Wokingham. = 


Since ſuch the State of human Kind, - 21 DUAL 


What Joys I feel! how bicfs'd I am! 
Love, Mirth, and Gold, are here combin'd, 
Within the Rim of Wykingham. 


we OR 


, 


Far better pleasd'we peſs the Nights, } . 


1 1 ] 
| Whatever mortal Scnſc can know 
i Of real Bliſs, without one Pang; 
Q may it here for ever flow, 
'To bleſs the Friends of Wokingham, 


SQUIRES againſt CANNING; 
Or, Who was at Enfield now) 
A 8 ON 6. 


O M E, Britons, attend to the Words of a Friend, 
Advice is rejected by many; 
Mankind is fo wrong, we dance with the Thrang, 
And barter our Souls for a Penny. 


Our 
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Our Parties and Factions have caus'd ſuch DiſtraQions, 
Like Ships in a Tempeſt we're driven; 

Our Patriots juft, are blinded with Duſt, _ | 
Which flics in the Houſe of 8 S—, 


Such Deciſions in IL. no Mortal &er ſaw, 
For J— 

And the Honour and State of a M— great, 
Has been tack'd to the Tale of a Giplſey.- © 


of late has been tipſey 3 


Some ſwore ſhe was here, others ſwore ſhe was there, 
No Doubt they were both in the Right; 

For by Authors we're told, that Witches of Old, 

Could circle the Earth in'a Night, oY; 


Now Canning muſt dance to India or France, 


| While :eping fair Truth ſhall lie ſnug :; 


-Friumphant old Szuires, ſupported by Lyars, 


Has proy'd all her Wrongs a Hum- bug. Then 
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Then Gipfics rejoice, and with general Voice, WW. 
| Pay your Thanks to your Friends of Abbotsbury ? 
To the Health: of your King make old Norwood ring, 
And quaſf him in. Cyder and Perry... 


By Lying qad Swearing, and much Perſeycring, 
Such Wretches will ruin the Nation; 
Ualeſs we unite. in the Cauſe of the Right, 
And hanefily a& in our Station. 


der ſuck our Condition, Jove hear my fen 
And give feryent; Wiſhes their Scope; ” 

May all honeſt Souls fin young Girls that are kind, 
But Villains and Gipſies a Rope. 
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A Tete a Tete CONVERSATION, 
Between the French King and his Miniſter. 
4A 8 ON 0. 


Written in the Year 1755. 


HEN Lows the Proud, took it into his Head 
; To quarrel with Exgland, to Mercoile he ſaid; 
Von old inſolent Ile +—tholſc Britons by Name, 
Exceed us in Wealth, and out- ſhine us in Fame, 

Derry down, Kc. 


« hate and deteſt them, becauſe they are free; 
They muſt be enſlay'd, if they're Subjects to me- 
«< Then tell me, I pray, how the Thing may be done? 
« For Louis would rayage all under the Sun,” 
Derry down, &c. 
Then 
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[ 96 ] | 
Then Mzercoile reply d, Your Majeſty knows, 
« If you quarrel with Englang, you arc ſure to get 
Blows: | 
6 They value their Beef and their Libertics high, 
« And when cither's in Danger they'll conquer or die,” 
Derry down, &c. 


« FI od,” cty'd the King, & fixty Thouſand and more, 
& In flat- bottom Boats to land on their Shore, 
With Ch— at their Head; and, ev'ry one knows, 
4 The 8 to Liberty always were Foes 

| Derry down, c. 


Provide me a Fleet, and an Army to plunder ; 


« Theſe inſolent Britons will quickly knock under: 
The Thunder of France ſhall greatly affrigbt em; 
« Burn, fink, and deſtroy all Things that you light on, 
Derry down, &e. 

. 


E 
The Minifter an wer epd, but firſ band awhile; © N 
4 Your * s Orders are zracious and mild: 
« In the Paris. Gaæette ſuch Threats chall be written, 
6 « Will Europe alarm, and el Bei, $4 
$3146 | Det down, Ve, 


& But as for your Navy, you very well know, 

« 'Tis badly Provided to ſtrike ſuch a Blow ; 

1 Shire from Diſaſter, L beg it may reſt; Is 

| « And make a Parade i in the Harbour of Bre. gs 
Derry dbu. Re. 


«© Should Flawkz or Boſcawen fall in with your Fleet, 

They are certainly ſure your grand Scheme to defeat: 

« Your Troops will be bang'd, your Ships will be taken, 
And your Power deſpotic be terribly ſhaken, 

Derry down, &c. 

= « Remember, 


[8] 


60 Remember. dread Sir! how their Heroes of Old, 


89 © © = 


0 « bold; 


0 Then rouſe not the Lion, for what has been, done | 
” By HE NR Land EDWARD, Old GEOR GE 


« may perform,” 


. = _ 


i Derry down, &c. 
The 1 in Anger, tura'd ſhort on his Heel, 
And ſwore his great Vengeance that Boaſter ſhould feel: 
His vain Gaſconades were too long to rehearſe ; | 
But he dropp'd the In vaſion — ſo ended the Farce, 
1 Derry down, &c. 
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. A CURE for Love. 
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We" Phillis ſet Damort's fond Heart i in a «Flame, 
He tsſd her his Paſſion, his Suff ring and Pain ; 

With Sighs, "ts, akd Angbiſh, he oft did complain, 

But ſtill ſhe receiv·d hich with Scorn and Diſtain : 

With tendereſt Words he Aid Pity implore, 

And begg'd that her Smiles Kis 1oft Health might reſtore; ; 


But as ſhe hard hearted arid cruel did prove, © 


Kind Fortune ſoon gave biin'a Cure for his Love. 


As = one Morning, to viſit the Fair, 
With rapturous Tranſport, the Youth ad tepair ; 
At Toilet ſhe fate, her Face to improve, 


And counterfeit Charms, that Hearts ſhe might move. 
| K 2 Her 
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Her 2 _ once blacker than _— 
Were fink in her Head, and run like her Noſe ; * 


N that were | ſallo low, and Hair that Was red, 
She loo , juſt riſen from Bed. 


+ * 
S 4% 


- 
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Her flowing b black Ringlets were hung on a Figs T7 7 
Her Piel Mouth not 4 Tooth had, 1 within ; ; ry 
Her Forchead was wrinkled ; her Eye-brows v were gone; 


And appall 4 at his S ight, | the ſumſd i into Stone. 7 
Aſtoniſh'd he yy nf gaz'd o- on. the Hag 48 


Mo» iS 11. 
His Fenſes returning—— he gave her the Bug vd brit 
Down Stairs ſwiftly running, he ſolemnly ſwore, ED 


He would, languiſh and ſigh f for Women nc no more. 


96900 Sd ThE 


Complexions they make, with Carmine and White Lead; 
Which ſpeedily vaniſh, when, Jaid in x. Bcd | 
Should many a Lover his Fair One ſurpriz:, 


He foon ould be free from her ng ring Ey es. 


ons” 8 


0 I} 
Love's ppw'yful Dart, my brave Bucks, we'll defy 3. 
By Bacchus we'll live, and by Bacchus we'll die: | 
His pow'rful Juice can all Sorrows remove; i 


And 'tis the beſt Noſtrum to cure you of Love. 
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Addreſs'd to WILLIAM BULTE EL, Eſq; of 
Fleqt, near Modbury, in Devonſbire, 17 37. 


7 


ERMIT me, Sir, in artleſs Strains, to ſing 


The pleaſing Praiſc which does from Virtue ſpring : 
Aſſiſt Apollo, and the Sacred Nine; 
Let eaſy Numbers fam in every Line, 
To ſing a Lay fo great, and fo diyi ge. 
Hail! happy Fleet! the Patriot's bleſt Retreat; 
The Nurſe of Virtue, and the Muſes Seat : 
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Her r bright brillnt 8 once blacker than Lors 
Were © filnk i in her Head, and run like her Noſe ; $> 0 


With Chcks that Wer 8 and E Hair that was red, 
She look'd like the D }, juft riſen from Bed. 
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Her flowing b black Ringlets were hung on 1» Fin T > 
ee. ou not ah had, \ within ; ; fy 


NI 


„ „„ „14 


And | appall a oy his $ br, 1 the o into e * 
Aſtoniſh'd he Hoo! e on the His: 


7 
His Senſes — * he gave. her the Bags. 


1 <2 


Down Scairg {yittly, nn Be Glemply ror, 
He would, lnguih and geh for Women, no more. 
Complexions they make, with Carmine and White Lead; 
Which ſpeedily yaniſh, when, laid in a Bd | 
Should many a Lover his Fair One furpriz:, 


4 
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He ſoon ould be free from her mn ring Ey es. 


Love 8 
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Love's ppw'iful Dart, my brave Bucks, we'll defy ;. 
By Bacchus we'll live, and by Bacchus we'll die: 
His pow'rful Juice can all Sorrows remove; 


And 'tis the beſt Noſtrum to cure you of Love. 
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Addreſs'd to WILLIAM BULTEEL, Eſq; of 
Flegt, near Modbury, in Devonſbire, 1737. 


ERMIT me, Sir, in artleſs Strains, to ſing 


The pleaſing Praiſe which does from Virtue ſpring: 


Aſſiſt Apollo, and the Sacred Nine 
Let eaſy Numbers flow in every Line, 
To ſing a Lay fo great, and fo diyine. , | + 


£ 


Hail! happy Fleet! the Patriot's bleſt Retreat ; 
The Nurſe of Virtue, and the Muſes Seat: 
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Not triple Mounts, but Bountics ſpread thy Fame, 

And give to Ea. = 8 Tongue an endleſs Theme. 
To 0 Stranger is a welcome Gueſt ; 

Your Doors s expanded ſtand to the Diſtreſs'd : 

While others boaſt f Titles, Pomp and Name, 7 

You' ve fix d | pn Honour's Baſe a laſting F ame. 

Tho Marble Monuments difſolve away, 

True Worth and Virtue never can decay : | ' | 

The loftieſt Spire, by Time, in Duſt muſt lie, 

But your exalted Praiſc ſhall Time defy. 
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805 at fini'd D:Ipbos, long a Temple flood, 
Devoted to the Honour of a God; 25 
Haak in the Am uf Time its Ruins le, 


But — Oractes can never die. 
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EF 
N Cilia and Sylvia together were fate, 

Employing the Minutes in innocent Chat ; 
They various Themes and Subjects ran oer, 
And came at the laſt to Love's pleaſing Pow'r. 
Says Celia to Sylvia, My Dear, it is Time 


« That Wedlock you knew, for now is your Prime:“ 
For Cælia was marry'd, and therefore thought fit, 

| Her Friend, like herſelf, ſhould to Hymen ſubmit. 

She repeated the Proverb, and fain would perſwade, 
That Apes ſhe muſt lead, if ſhe dy'd an old Maid. 

A terrible Sentence. And thus ſhe run on, 

Till Sylvia, thinking 'twas Time ſhe had done, 

Thus aptly reply'd ; © Dear Cælia, give o'er, 

« For all you can ſay, I'll not part with my Pow'r: 
* In your teriible Sentence no Danger I ſee 3 


« ] had rather lead Apes than an Ape ſhould lead me.“ 
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F Lips cloſe join'd ſuch beav nly Joys impart, 

To thrill the beating pulfe, and fire the Heart; 
What Bliſs extatic muſt that Mortal prove, | 
Who reyels i in her Arms, and drinks large Draughts of 

Love? | 


A REcCE1PT to make a CRITIC, 
Written at Hall, in Torkſbire, 1750. 


© bi Pride, Folly, and iin take cach a large 
HFandful; 
A Look that's ſagacious, and Voice that's not manful; 
Of Knowledge a Grain, and a Scruple of Learning; 
A large Stock cf Nonſenſe, but none of Diſcerning : 
— To 


[ 205 “J 
To an Impudence ftrong, and Malice profound, 

Of Rage, Luft, and Revenge, at leaſt, add a Pound + 
Then work up the Maſs in the Likeneſs of P 
You'll make a prime Critic——or elſe a prime Fool. 


le; 


An Epitaph on H-— N--R--s, Comedian. 


Written at York, in the Year 1751. 


ERE lies the Body of comic Harry 5 | 


But where's his Soul? Aye, marry, 


That neither you or I can tell : 
I hope in Heaven; if fo, tis well; 
Or ſhould it downward be directed, 


Tis no more than he expected. 


T 
Rt 


3 Written 
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Written on a W I ND O w. 
At the "White Hart, at $—, in Norfolk ; 

+ ob and pat being diſappointed of > 
3 - Dinner, | 


- © —⁊. „ — — „% ͤ„ 2 2 


In the Year 1752. 

Y our Hunger and Fare, let all Tray'llers be warn'd 

Nor enter this Inn, becauſe its Sign-Poſt's adorn'd 
With Bacchus and Ceres, Apollo and Charon, 
Arms, Monſters, and Devils, for Puppics to ſtare on: 
Remember the Proverb fans, No Buſh needs good Wine ; 
Nor that Houſe a Decoy, where you decently dine. 5 
Had Job, with his Patience, but baited at S—, 
He had ſoon curs'd his M-—, and ruin'd his Scul : 


| Nay, Seneca's Self muſt have fell to vile Speeching; 
And Cato, the Stoic, to Railing and Bitching. 
| Their 
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Their Tongues would have taken a Latitude vaſt, 


If their Lips had partook of our wretched Repaſt. 
Salted Beef, and roaſt Veal, with Meggots great Plenty, 
And. rare ſtinking Salmon, if that will-content ye : | 
| Boil'd Pudding that's rotten, and Bread that is mu ty, 
With Dregs of ſtale Beer, and a Landlady cruſty, 
Then Lucifer ariſe, and demand the whole Throng, 
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For ſuch Hoſts, Cooks, and Drawers, to you muſt belong: . 
And it oft has been ſaid, and with Equity too, , 1 
Let the Man have his Mare, and the D bis Due. f 

1 
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An EPISTLE to an eminent A CTOR, 
,* b \ "_ 7 ; | 14 p f : ; 


| "_ 16 2080 for his theatrical Capacity, but more 
. for his * Qualities in private Life. | 


JJ HILE many draw their Pens in Spite, 


And rail, inſtead of judging right; 
When Envy, Spleen, and Views of Gain, 
The venom'd Ink of Critics drain; 
And weekly Writers, dauntleſs grown, 
Allow no Merit 


but their own ; 

Permit a Friend, in artleſs Lays, 

From Flattery 125 to ing your Praiſe : 
That Praiſe, which Worth, in ev'ry Station, 


Has Right to claim from all the Nation. 


» 
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If ſocial Virtues Merit be, 


None muſt diſpute the Palm with thee: 


Your filial Piety alone, 

Would for a thouſand Faults attone. 
Connubial Bliſs, and Friendſhip's Flame, 
To Rapture's Height muſt ſure attain, 
When ſeated in that gen'rous Breaſt, . 
Where Love fincere and Honour Reſt. 


But Critics cry, © Why all this Fuſs? 


© The Heart's of no Concern to us.” 
Excuſe me, Hearts of ſuch a Faſhion, - 
Can beſt expreſs a tender Paſſion, 

How ſhould a Boſom, fenc'd with Steel, 
Affliction's pointed Arrow feel? 

Or Honour's glorious Path be ſhewn, 


By thoſe to whom it is not known ? 


How 
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An EpisrTLE to an eminent ACTOR, 


| Greatly regarded for his theatrical Capacity, but more 
ſor his good Qualities in private Life. 


STR": 

W H ILE many draw their Pens in Spite, 
And rail, inſtead of judging right ; 

When Envy, Spleen, and Views of Gain, 

The venom'd Ink of Critics drain ; 

And weekly Writers, dauntleſs grown, 

Allow no Mcrit—— but their own ; 5 0 

Permit a Friend, in artleſs Lays, 

From Flattery "hy to ſing your Praiſe : 

That Praiſe, which Worth, in ev'ry Station, 


Has Right to claim from all the Nation. 


18 -- | a b 


If ſocial Virtues Merit be, ira? 


None muſt diſpute.the Palm with thee : 


Your filial Piety alone, / 

Would for a thouſand Faults attone. 
Connubial Bliſs, and Friendſhip's Flame, 
To Rapture's Height muſt ſure attain, 
When ſeated in that gen'rous Breaſt, . 
Where Love ſincere and Honour Reft. 


But Critics cry, Why all this Fuſs? 
e The Heart's of no Concern to us.” 
Excuſe me, Hearts of ſuch a Faſhion, - 
Can beſt expreſs a tender Paſſion. 


How ſhould a-Boſom, fenc'd with Steel, 


Affliction's pointed Arrow feel? 
Or Honour's glorious Path be ſhewn, 


By thoſe to whom it is not Known ? 


How 


[l rio 

| How ſhould a a Mind, expreſs 
All-ſoothing Pity's native. Dreſs ? 
Far Love fits awkwardly on thoſe, 
Who never felt his pleaſing Woes. 
Grant me but this; and ! aſſcrt, 
An AQor's Merit's in his Heart: 
And when a pleaſing Form is jin'd 
With Eaſe, and Action unconfin'd; 
A Voice thats ſweet, an Eye that's ſtrong, 
With Joigement' sRein to guide the Throng 
Of Hons as they fall and riſe ; 

Then each enraptur'd Audience crics, 
This Accor, by great Nature's Laws, 
Doth juſtly merit our Applauſe.” 

"The ſpacious Dome with Claps aft, 
And Ncrtit with Reward is crown'd. 


a That 
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That ſuch Succeſs attends on you, 
None can deny; all know it true. 
When Romeb's heart-felt, heaving Sigh, 
Draws lucid Drops from Beauty's Eye; 
Or youthful Henry War doth wage, 

Or Hutſpur's Wrongs provoke his Rage; 
Scnſe-thrilling Paſſions ſeize the Throng, 
Charm'd with the Muſick of thy Tongue: 
Or when in comic lighter Strain, 

The Lady left upbraids her Swain, 

Your Lughing Eaſe and Hamour, prove 

A fair Excuſe for lawleſs Love: | 

Soft Peace returns, rude Anger flies, 

And Honour's Self 's the Sacrifice ; 

While many wiſh, like her, to run 


To Wlilmore's Arms, and be undone. 
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In 


With Induſtry, have Charms to pleaſe ; 


— 
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In ſhort, if Figure, Voice, and Eaſe, | 


Since Copying ſeems the Point in View, 


* 


Theatric Sprouts ſhould copy you. 


| MEANWELL. 
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Lines preſented to Miſs P-LL-y AN D-s-N, 
| Late of Newcaftle upon Tyne. 


Written by Defire of a LADY. 


I TH kind Indulgence, thou extatic Maid! 
Accept the Tribute in theſe Lines convey'd: 


Not prone to Flatt'ry, or to Merit blind; 


Truth, honeſt Truth's the Idol of my Mind. 
| Hail! 


1 J 

Hail! Source of Bliſs! ſole Object of Delight! 

In whom the Graces, and the Loves unite. 
Great Jove, to form a Paragon deſign'd, 

Supream in Beauty, and ſupream in Mind; 
Anxious to make the radiant Form compleat, 
With blooming Sweetneſs blended ſprightiy Wit: 
Raviſh'd ! he gaz'd, on what his Hands had done, 
Then call'd the beauteous Being Aud. -n. 


Ceaſe, ſenſeleſs Prudes, your enyious Tongues to raiſe; 
Alike to her's your Cenſure or your Praiſe. 


PLUME, 


Hee R FIT Tr NN 


TAY, Reader, ſtay, and drop a Tear: Here lies 


The Gay, the Fair, the Virtuous, and the Wile. 
A Form angelic, a celeſtial Mind, 
For happier Worlds, and nobler Bliſs defign'd, 


M Dcath 


1 14 
He gar d, enamour'd on her Charms; 
Reſolv d, and ſnatch'd her to his icy Arms. 


Death ſaw- 


Thou dear Remains, accept this Tribute, due 
To matchleſs Worth and Innocence, like vou. 


185 virtuous Maria tow'r'd above her Sex: 
« True, ſhe was fair ; Oh! how divinely far! 
« But till the lovely Maid improy'd her Charme 
« With Sanity of Manners” —— 
5 5 CATO. 


————_—ﬆv—__ 


a — 


On reading an INSCRIPTION 


In the Church-Yard of St. Peter's, Mancroft, in Nor- 
wich, to'the Memory of WILLIAM ANGUISH, 
who dy'd, N c. 


ENE A TH this Stone does Arguiſh lie? 
"Ti is paſt Belief ' Gan Anguiſh die! 
While, plung'd in Sin, the World does 1anguiſh, 
Pain will exiſt, and live muſt Anguiſb. 
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An INSCRIPTION 


For the PicTuks of the CHAIRMAN of the 
Birth - Day Society, at the Bull- Head and Three 


Tuns. 


EHOLD the Man, whoſe ſocial Worth and Parts, 
Have bound, in feſti ve Wreaths, our joyous Hearts: 


To him we owe the Pleaſures we receive; 

To him is due what Honours we can give. 

If great Good- nature, join'd with manly Senſe ; 

| Proud to oblige, and eager to diſpenſe 

: If theſe be Virtues? own : 
You view em all diſplay d in MILLING TON. 


; 


Friendſhip's warm Joy— 


RE 
IF 
* 


2 


2 , The 


or 
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The CHAIRMAN's ACKNOWLEDGEMENT: 


Or, Stanzas written on a worthy MemBer's pre- 


ſenting the SOCIETY with a CHAIR, 
for his Uſe. | 


- A. Engliſb King, by Law appointed, 

a In * Edward's Chair to be anointed, 
| Leſs real Tranſport knows, 
R Than that which glows within my Breaſt 

Thus ſeated here, and thus careſs'd, 

Where every Bleſſing flows. 


| Behold a joyous, ſprightly Band 
Of Friends, united Heart and Hand, 
By Humour, Wine, and Mirth. 
Here Pleaſure treads her jocund Round; 
Here Peace, and Joy, and Wit abound ; 
Who more can wiſh on Earth? 
| | While 
Eduard the Conſeſſor's, in which our Kings are crown'd. 


[ 11 ] 


White ſeated in this As r Chair, 


5 
n s * 
——_— —_——— * * 


I ne'er ſhall envy London's Mayor, } 
Or GEORGE on Britain's Throne. | f j 

On gaudy State hangs anxious Care, | | 

A galling Load, which they muſt bear, bs 
But here is never known, h 


The Judge's Bench and Speaker's Seat, 
Are fill'd by Perſons wiſe and great; 
Yet Comus from em runs: 
Reſoly'd extatic Bliſs to prove, 
And dwell with Freedom, Senſe, and Love, 
At the Bull-Head and Tuns. 


4 The 
2 
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The  Doo=nnmnnL's R E C E A P T _ 
To make a LY AR. 


FF Pride, Spleen and Rancour, take plentiful Store, 
The Honour of SHA, and the Truth of We: 
The Soul of that Wretch, who his Maſter betray d; 
With the Heart of a Hare, that dreads his own Shade : 
The Serpent's vile Tongue, which our Mother beguil'd ; 
A Crocadile's Teeth, but be ſure they are fil'd: 
To the meaneſt of Forms, add great Self-conceit, 


And you're ſure to behold a Lyar compleat. 


1 


* A Villain ſeveral Times whipp'd, for being a notorious Cheat. 


RF» 
ns of xg 


BRITAIN 


[ 119 } 


BRITAIN's GLORY: 
Or, The YEAR 1759. 
„ A (8:10) Nins. 
HE Genius of Britain's triumphant once more, 
Her Thunder has frighted America's Shore : 


Atterid, my brave Boys, while our Deeds 1 tehearſe ; 3 
Such Deeds as were ne ver recorded in V erſe. 


Long penſive we ſat, dehected and Tow, 

The Pity of Friends, and the Scorn of the Foe, 
In Bonds ignominious; till Heay'n thought fit 
The Fox to unkennel, and give us a Pixx. | 


Our Warriors unfettel d, had Ordeis to fight, 
And the Lion reſolv'd to do himſelf Right; 

St. Malo's remembers His terrible Roar, 

And the Baſon of Cherbargh's a Baſbn no more. 


Our 


[ 120 J 


Our Cannon unnuzzl'd, a heard far and near, 
From the Bay of St. Caſs to the Fall of M gare: | 
In hot ſouthern Climes (Fame blazon the Story) 
We reduc'd e and ſciz'd upon Goree. 


At Cope Breton, theKey of their new-found-out France, 
Our Soldiers and Sailors have taught them a Dance; 
The Meaſure not pleaſing, nor caring to ſtay, 

They ſurrender d the Town, and all danc d away. 


Thus fluſh'd withSueceſs, to CrownPoint we march'd on, 
But when we came there, the Heroes were gone ; 
Themſel ves to preſerve, and our Ardour to check, 
Theſe capering Chieſs danc d on. to Quebec. 


But true Britih Courage no a, can fright, 
| Brave Saunders and Wolfe, determin'd to fight, 
O'er 


[ Wo 7 
O'er Lakes, Rocks and Rivers, theſe Heroes advance, 
Deſpiſing the Ttireats and the Bluſter of France. 
Made bold by Deſpair the French ſtood at Bay, 

But ourHighland broad Swotdsdrove them quickly away: 
 « Facra Dieu! they roar'd out, © our Monarch's undone! 
1 Theſe Britons are Devits" — $0 from them they x run. 


Let the loud Trump of Fame theſe Tidings convey, 
To Louis the Proud; that his Troops, i in Diſmay 4 
Their Laurels haye yielded" our Temples to deck ; 
And his Glory is loſt, as well as Quebec. 


N NEPTUNE' 
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NEPTUN ES RESIGNATION: 


Or, Stanzas written on the NAVAL VICTORY 
| obtain'd by Sir EDWARD. HAWKE, November 


Tes wat'ry God, great Neptune / 1 
In Dalliance ſoft and am'rous Play 

On Anpbitrite's Breaſt : 

When Uproar rear'd its horrid Head ; 

| The Tritons ſhrunk, the Nercids fled, 

And all their Fear confels'd. . 


Loud Thunder ſhook the vaſt Domain; 

be liquid World was wrapp'd in Flame 

The God, amazed, ſpoke! 

« Ye Winds go forth, and make it known, 

«.Who dare to ſhake my coral 'T hrone, 
And fill my Realms with Smoke,” 


i 
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The Winds, obſequ ous, at his Word, 
Sprung ſtrongly up t' obey their Lord, 
And faw two Fleets aweigh : 
One, victorious HAI K E, was thine ; 
The other Conflans wretched Line, 
In Terror and Diſmay! 


Appall'd ! they view Britannia's Sons, 


Deal Death and Slaughter from their Guns, 


And ſtrike the dreadful Blow ! 
Which caus'd ill-fated Gallic Slaves 
To find a Tomb in briny Waves, 

And fink to Shades below. 


With Speed they fly, and tell their Chief, 
That France was ruin'd paſt Relief, 
N 2 
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And HAWKE triumphant rode: 
© HAWKE v. cry'd the Fair ; — who bs be, 
« Who dare uſurp this Pow'r At 1 
And thus inſult a God * 


The Winds reply, & In diſtant Lands, 
« There reigns a King, whofe Might withRtands 
« All proud deſpotic Force; 
« And, when his floating Cafttes rowl ' © 
From Sea to Sea, and Pole to Pole, 
« Great HAWKE direQs' their Coutſe, 


« Or when his winged Bullets Ay 
Jo puniſh Fraud and Petfid y. 

« Or ſcourge a guilty Land; 
4 Then gallatit HA WKE of ſerenely Great, 
« Tho Death and Carnige round him wait, 
on « Performs his dread Command,” 
Neptune, 
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Neptune, with Wonder, heard the Stor, 
Of GEORGE's Sway, and Britain's Glory, _ 
Which Time ſhall ne er ſubdue : ; 
BOSCAWEN's Dan and SAUNDE RS' Fame, 
Join d with brave. WOLFE's immor 


tal Names 


Then cry'd, Can this be true!“ 32 


4299 - 
& & « 


« A King! He * muſt be a Godt. 
« Who has ſuch i at His Nod, 

To govern Earth and Sea: 5 
21 yield my Trident and my * 


« A Tribute due to ſuch Renown . b 36T 
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« Great GEORGE ſhall rule for M * 
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D A N 0 1 ELTA. 
or, Th "RETREAT. — 
on by * 0 N G. 


a CA FA a T4 \/ 
_—_ 


One Morn ſerene, bright Delia lad, 
Involv'd in Thought profound ; 


She view'd, by Turns, the San and Sky, 


| The lucid Stream which flow'd faft by, 3 


With verdant Meadows bound. 


ALLE 4 


The winged Choir their mth rend, 


Their Throats melodious Notes extend, 


Loud Warblings fill the Grove ; 


While bleating Flocks, in ſportive Round, 


Scem pleas'd to tread the enamell d Ground, 
And breathe ſaſt Sounds of Love. 


4 O bliſsful 


[ x27 } 


« O bliſsful State!“ the Viegio cd, 0 234 
Unknown to Envy, Wealth and Pride Von: „ 
6 Here Love muſt ever reign. 
Come, Damon, come, and take my Hand, 
« Dzlia ſubmits to Hymen's Band, i 
And ſighs to bleſs her Swain, d er a 


55 LON li 
e Leave, leave your gaudy Train behind; | j | 
Give State and Grandeur to the Wind 5 

" Exclude all Pomp and Noiſe! _ iv 


In ſweeter Bowers than Eden's were; 
The Swain more bleſs d. more kind the Fair, 
« Shall quaff celeſtial Joys,” 


Damon, who chancd that Way to rove, 
And heard the Maid confeſs her Love, 


1 1 J 

In Rapture to her flew : 

He preſs'd her Hand; he ſtole a Kiſs y 

They reach'd the Height of human Bliſs 
And bid the Fown adicu. 


, A 
Ry - * * * " « 
— ; * > 0 . 
* e * 


The PARIS VISION: 
Or, ge WOLFE's GHOST. 


Werd in the awfut Glooin'of Night, | 
Tyrannic Louis lay ; 

Regardleſs of his SubjeAs Plight, 

Or Cares which yex the Day : 

The deep-ton'd Bell, with ſolemn Sound, 
Proclaim'd the flent Hour; 
When injur d Spettres cleave the Ground, 
= fright the Slayes of Pow r. 


Sunk 
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Sunk on the Breaſt of Pu, 
The faithleſs Monarch ſee! 
When ſtrait a Voice cry d, « Sleep no more : 
6 Awake 1——Attend to me! 
Forth from the dreary Vault of Death, 
« A mangled Shade is come, 
(« By thy curs'd Schemes of Life bereft,) 


« To tell thee France's Doom. 


In various Quarters of the World 

60 Thy Forces all retire; 

« While Britain's Bombs, by Juſtice hurl d, 
Revenge thy murd'rous Ire. 

« On Afa's Plains, thy trembling Hoſt - 
« Her weakeſt Pow'r withſtands 

« Vain Lally flies from Poſt to Poſt ; 
And BA, COOTE commands. 

© e 


2 


1 3 


(ape Breton's Fall n (1 aue 

4 Weep, weep for Subjects flain!.!.'1._! 1 

«c Nuebec s poſſeſs d by Francés Fes, n 
« And Montreal is ta en- AW bo 

as Heart-piercing, Sounds!“ the Monarch ery d; 
* What then remains ſor me? 

« Fall'n from the top-moſt Spoke of Fo, 

c Into Misfortune's Scaa. 


« And who art-thou, whoſe:bleeding Form 
« Ne' er- fading Laurels deck?“ 10 L yall ? 
« Remember, HOLFE ! who, led the Storm, 1 
« And fell befoxe: em vi horn 
That dreaded Nam e en Kings eppal; N n© 
He, Awe-ſtruck, bow'd his Head! 
Then cry'd, © Great Chief ft ver d 3 N 
And enby' dz: tho tfdu' rt dead. 
N — « Oh! 


2 
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6c „oh; take a wretched Prince s Part „ 
« To Britain 8 v, reign F peed ; 


ni Incline His noble, gen'r rous Heart, | 


+. 
; | '$ {| * 11 35 2A 


«'Toy grant the Terms I need.” * 


0 1 1 1 #7 E 


« You may yourſelf,” the Hero fad, 
Make mighty GEORGE your. Friend; 


6 « Renounce the Kingdoms you. invades, —* 
« And bid their Suff tings ene. 
: ori! 11 7117 On 


e Forego the guilty Sel ye trod, 


In Honour's Path to live; 
1 And He who puniſh'd like a Gd, I ru 
« Will like a God forgives” 1 1 
This ſpoke, he ſhrunk to fleeting Ain AlllzD us. 


And left the King to wail; 
With Groans be wak'd the fleaping, Fain „ 
BY And told. the. -mourofyl Tale. A A0 
| V 


& bd 1 , 


rf 


O 2 BRITANNIA's 
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BRITANNTIA's INVITATION 
To Her 8s ON 8, 

To partake of the Glo kT of the intended 

e ee EXPEDITION. 


2 on, my brave Sons, ſte my Enſigns advance! 
Jo puniſh: onee more the Injuſtice of France 4 

All bold loyal Hearts will aſſiſt my Deſign, 

Who wiſh well to their King, and the Proteſtant Line, 

O H OHR U . 
From the Field of bright Honour no Briton will ſiy; 

While PITT does direct ye, 1 
Aud great GEORGE protet? ye, 

Proud Gallia ſball find you wilt conquer or die. 


'They know wy grand Navy, the Dread of theWorld, 
At GEORGE's Command, wy loud Thunder has hurl'd 
s la 
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In Regions remote; and the Trumpet of Fame, 
To Nations unborn ſhall my Triumphs proclaim. - 
From the Field, &c. 


[The vain Monarch of France did make a Parade, 

And Britain's bleſt Iſle ofien yow'd to invade ; 

While his meagre lank Slaves, with Envy revere | 

The Charms of your Freedom, your Beef, and your 
r 


From the Field, &e. 


Of my HE NRTS my ED WARDS and 
| HAIV KES they have heard ; 
My warlike rough Sons her fine Fribbles have ſcar'd : 
The Battles of Creſſy and Agincourt tell, 
Like Soldicrs you fought, and like Cowards they fell. 
From tbe Field, Kc. 


Great 
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- 
_ ; 7 


* a ung # 1 S * . . * 
** « 4 7 & * & 9 * * T j J. 
4 4 1 Ge 1 + 1909 4 4 * 5 
* 


Great RUS & *— Troops drive old - Daun 
about; 
And GRA NBY «pps bord that my Taylor are ſtout: 


v 2 
Bold MURRA r "and 5 AMHERST o'er RY 
J ol bh 1. ot ' * \, ' <> 
And HAWKE and BOSCAWEN ride Lords of 
* 219 IT nA (31 4 YT 416 AGE Na. Du 
the Main. ; ; 7 
100 * Diel: * "i do MT: 9.14 WU Y - 49 21175195 
| From the Field, Kc. 


= KN WI YNS ws vs a 

With Heroes, like theſe, you have nothing to fear, 

W r tis Ho our 
2 ede. they lead 0 1 not ou Acer : 5 
Huzza! my brave Sons, "4 my Enſ igns adyance ! 


: 


To puniſh once more the Injuſtice of France. 


d 1 dn R . f 

a From the nas, Ke. 

In VASAT. 15S | 
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FEMALE 
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FEMALE ADVICE. 
The firſt STANZA: found in —— of aLADF. 


5 
1714 11 Ty 


3 Celia, let not faithleſs Man, a 
Your Friendſhjp from . Boſom draw 1 
Reſiſt the Traitor all y cn en on 
And keep the abject Wretch in A wre. 
Regard not, tho' ne bo the Knee: 
But think he only ſtoops ta riſeʒ; 4 
His Pray'r once granted ſaon you ſ ce, 
That humble Paſture he ill deſpiſ .. 


, — * * 
* - 8 8 * c A L* 7 * } . * 380 - * 1 i 
oy 4 A & „ # 7 * . . 4 5 7 — — : & *® * 4 * * 


Wou'd you enjoy your preſent _ 
His fawning Arts vieh Coldncly fee 5 


Shou'd Love o'ercome' that fatal hal Haf- 


A wretched Slave will make oof thee. 
4 * | | 
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If you a Lover wiſh to keep, 
Ah?! ney never, ne ver make him bleſs'd : 
Gratit but one Fayour from your Heap, 
The Traitor's ſure to ſtcal the reſt. 


Remember Z&/ep, fam'd of Old, 
Who Profit with Delight has join d; 
A pleaſing Tale the Grecian told, 
Which plainly ſhews a Lover's Mind: 
A Peaſant thus addreſs'd an Oak, | 
An Axe's Helm, O grant to me!“ 
Obtaining that, with deadly. Stroke, 
lle firait attack d and fell'd the TAN E. 
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The ACTORS ADDRESS 


TO HIS 
MOST SACRED MAJESTY 


On His ACCESSION to the THRONE. 


HILE, to our Soy'reign LORD the KING, 
All States of Men their Tribute bring; 


From T heſpis Sons, accept, dread Sir! 
The fervent Wiſhes they prefer. 

The Muses long, a jocund Train, 
In Greece had ſung, nor ſung in yain 
When two, the foremoſt of the r 
To keep th' relleding Mirror up | 


p Card 


fFTbalia and Melpomene, the Muſes preſiding over Coup and 


TRAGEDY. 


KING GEORGE the Third, 


* 


[ 138 
Call'd for Support: The Players Art 
Step d in to bear that weighty Part. 
She flouriſh'd long at Greece and Rome; 
In all free States ſhe found a Home: 

Thro' Albion's Iſle, with feeble Rays, 
The Sun of Genius ſpread his Blaze, 
Till Saleſpear roſe, in great Fliza's Days; 


Wboſe Heay'n-born Muſe from flow'ry Pindus came,“ 


And gave to England an immortal Fame. 

Then Hemmings, Condel, Burbage, Allen, trod 
The Field of Fancy : Arm's with magic Rod, 
And plaſtic Pow'rs, taught cur Sires, to know 
That Virtue's End was Bliſs, and Vice's Woe, 


In this fair Light the Actors Art appear d, 
Grac d by the Good, and by the Vicious fear 'd, 
Till foul Rebellion its fell Standard rear d. 


Our 
* A Mountain in 7Þ-ſaly, feign'd to be the Seat of the Mus ks. 
7} Celebrated Actors in thoſe Days. 
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Our dire Diviſions we forbear to tell; 
With Kings ſhe flouriſh d, and with Kings ſhe fell: 
Yet her Diſtreſs produc'd one laſting Good. 
It proy'd her Loyalty in Streams of Blood.“ 


Then doubt not, Sir ! her ardent Pray'r 
Attends on You, Great Britain's Care : 
May Glory, Health and Honour, wait 


To ſweeten Care, the Price of State ; 


May Victory, with Laurel crown'd, 
Your Fame to diſtant Worles reſound, 
Till France ber bloody Carnage mourns, 
And Pruſfſia's King in Reſt returns. 
Then Peace, with Dove-like Pinions ſpread, 
Shall hover oer Your Royal Head: 
of May 
* Moſt of the A don, at the Time of the Grand Rebellion repair'd 


to the King's Standard, were honour'd with Commiſſions, and fouzhr 
firmly in Support of the Royal CauſeQ. 


> 
May She and You long bleſs this Land; 
| And, when You tie the nuptial Band. 
May Beauty, Virtue, Love, unite . 
To make Your Reign ſerene and bri ght; 
That when (for, Oh! that Hcur muſt come) 
Exulting Angels bear You Home, 
Your regal Line may far extend, 
And rule this Iſle till Time ſhall end. 


* 


* 


— 


To Mr. HO EXT 4 
On * bis Piture 1 SI GISMUNDA. 


ID Dryden live to ſee his great Deſi gn, 

Where Beauty Charms with Love and Anguiſhj Join, 
To ſtrike admiring Readers with Surprize, 

Or force the Jorg Drop from pitying Ey es, 

Copy d by you: "Ther raptur d Bard wou'd own, | | 


Sad &giſmunda ſcarce till now was known; 


For 
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For all acknowledge, while the Piece they vier, 
Hogarth alone cou d rAtxr what Dryden daew. 


1 


To the HONOURABLE | ff 
THOMAS HA RLE T. 


On his being a CANDIDATE to repreſent the 
CITY of LONDON in PARLIAMENT. 


O boaſt Deſcent is but an empty Claim ; 
"Tis Bounty, Morals, Wiſdom give us Fame: 
Thy Uncle's Titles can no Worth impart, | 


HA RL. ET. to thee, who wears an hoheſt Heart: 
But ſhou'd the Sons of Freedom's publick Voice, 
Confer on you the Honour of their Choice, * 
Be this thy Pride; that Fame to Time ſhall tell, 
No Man cou'd better act but FE W fo well. 
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On bis 1 late INVECTIVES. 

W HILE Murphy by Humour endeayours to pleaſc, 
And Moments of Pain turn to Moments of Eaſe; ; 

The bold-fronted S —, with g pleen and Pride curs 'd, 

Like the Frog i in the Fable s ready to burſt : 

« Shall ſuch wretched, low Stuff, be forc'd on the Toa, 

« And my brave Britiſb Hero hardly go down ? 

« Shall a Writer of Farce our Senſes bewitch, 

And row! us, like Puppies, in Filth of Fie:t-Ditch 5 

No. Ye Judges of Wit, aſſert your own Cauſe, 

« And the Culprit try by dogmatical Laws!” 

O Peace, Smulkin, Peace—— hear the Truth I impart ; 

Say his Writings are bad, much 2007/e is your Heart. 
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BEAUTY. 
A SOM 


Written in the Year 176t. 


SY 2 4 
„ 


a *. „ Go EPs a 2 eh 
Ny PR 2 r neck, 4 4 _ 
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| ay T Females vain on Charms rely, 
Which conſtitute a beauteous Face; 
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The jetty Hair, the ſparkling Eye, 
That fill with Pride the ſofter Race: 
A Voice whoſe ſweet mclodious Sound 
Excels the Nightingale's ſhrill Song, 
May ſpread extatic Bliſs around, 
And captivate the liſt ning Throng. 


But much ſuperior are to theſe, | | 
The laſting Beauties of the Mind ; of 

Wit and good Humour join'd to pleaſe, 
And Virtue to improve Mankind: 


Theſe, 


4 
e 
. 
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Theſe, theſe are Graces, theſe are Charms, 
Alkjudging Heav'n vouchſaf d to prove 
Worthy AroNE a MONARCH's Arms, 
And CHARLOTTE BLes8'D with GEORGE 's Love. 


On this bright Union, Heav'n- born Maid, 
Fair PEACE, with downy Wings return; 
To bleeding Lands, O grant your Aid! 
Nor let GERMANIA longer mourn. 
Mercy in GEORGE's Breaſt o'erflows, 
| Blood-ſtained War He'd not purſue ; 
Wiſhing to gire the World Repoſe, 
And yield His Laurels up to you. 


ON 
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RA ON- THE 
PROC ESS LON of the CORONATION, 


At the THE AT RE in COVENT-GARDE N. 


Fever Y and Taſte have been eraploy q 
| By RICH, in various Ways 3 | 

His ſportive Scenes our Sires enjoy d, 
And gave their warmeſt Praiſe : 

In Triumphs, 7 and i in fun 'ral Rites,f | 
All others he out-ſhone ; 3 

But here, to add to our Delights, 


% + ws 


He has himſelf out-dpne. 


* 1 Entry. 


s 
Mr. WICNS LA CARD. 


Prey” of Ja Mn, ay i Catll he ſends 
10 aa 240) Al. 201 37 


Inviting them all to his Whitſuntide . 


Tho' no Nags are to ſtart, or fam'd Bruiſers to fight, 
b volqm? _—— 3d 2 222K 

He preſumes that — Fare will pleaſe Taſtes les { On; 

If good Senſe, and fine Writing their Palates dan hit, 


epo 1 
1419 2 60 7 


He has Plenty of that and much Room in bi Pit. 


WS | 


To influence your Votes, be ; boaſts n * Dilerving, 


+ 21A. Is E *g al 
But will open a Houſe, in ni Crornt-Gar n; 


. —— 2394153 


Where, if Ladies are pleas Fin in his Larder to Look, 
0 Dainties they 11 find. and om Sur herne the Cook. 


j 
vac 9 Ic EL 41k 


* The Author of OROONOMKO, which was ated for 
n VMI. HIGNELL's Bunzeit in the Lear 1751. 


ML [s. NAVAL 


J 


+4 * 9 THF 


N 8 V FY * ae LOR Y.: 
Or, The BRI T1ISH-TARS TRIUMPH, p 


Sung by Mr. FAM CET IJ, it the THEATRE 
in RICHMOND. 


* 


0 Sons of blue Neptune, attend to my Song. 
Fu tell! you Ae ws your Fathers behay Aa, 


In Valour, inRoughneſs ard Loyalty long, 5 
They boldly did fight and would n ne 'er be « enllav'd. 
Eee 

5 Puſh abead, Worker Tars, at the Call of the Drum, 


'Tis Glory i invites e then aer my Boys, come. 


4 b #4 - FOSTIT AY 4 n 
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9 ® 4 on 
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When ELIZABETH , the panjb 17 


Nun. %\ 
With Colours Glplay', on cur : Coaſt did appear; ; 


By ſinking and burning we wor d chair Biavado, * 


And ſent them away with 4 4 F. les in 2 'Exr. 
27 8 Puſh aint &c. 
2 | When 


(36) 
When Jemmy, from Scotland, ſate on the Throne, 
And our Navy's loud Thunder no longer was hurl'd, 
The Value of Tars was ſurprizingly ſhewn, 
+ Far Raleigh, the gallant, encompaſs'd the World. 
* ng abead, Kc. 
In the Days of of Old Noll no State dard to 2 x. 
But daſtardly flew when our Guns gan to roar; 
By Mouth of his Cannon ſtill ſpoke th' Protector; 
Of France, Quin and inllana, he drubb'd theSides ſore, 
Paſb abead, &c. 


| When CHARLES wa reftor'd, our goodNeighboun, 
the Dutch, | 
Sent T; Tam and De Rutter out Channel to ſweep, 
But meeting Prince RUPERT, he bang d them ſo much, 
They acknowledg'd the Engl % Lords of the Deep. 
ſy Puſh ahead, &c. 
In 
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In the Year Ninety-two what Buſineſs was done! 
When RUSSEL, and Torville engag d near the Shore? 
Why, we tatter'd their Fleet, we burnt their bright dyn, 13 
And their Glory we ſunk in an Ocean of Gore. \o 


Puſh ahead, &c. id 

| int 
In the Harbour of Vigo, in ſpite of their Boom, ith 
17˙4 : | 1: 9 
We ſeiz d on their Treaſure, and fir'd their Line: 14 
When Engliſhmen grapple, to conquer's their Doom; 14 


Life, Freedom, and Glory, their Foes muſt reſign. 
| a Puſh abead, Kc, 
Theſe, theſe were the Deeds of your Fathers of Old 
But what ſhall be ſaid of the Tars of this Reign? 
Their Acts are ſo mighty, they cannot be told; 
And their Conqueſts have weary'd the Trumpet of 


Fame. 


Puſh abead, &c. 
With 


e 

With Spirit united we'll craſh BRI TN Fo 
A Power from whence all our Happineſs fp rings: 
Proud France ſhall be forc'd to yield Europe Repoſe, 


And taught to ſubmit to the Oyegteſt of KINGS. 
CHORUS 


Puſh a bead, Brother Tars, at the Call of the Drum, 
'Tis Glory invites 3e; then. come, 1 Buys; come. ' 


on the RIGHT HONOURABLE 


WIL L ITA 


= 77; 
'F | r * 
Wiz ÞI ITT, 7. CUP (ON of BRI CANA, 
| Tots, SY Ir ic FEY WES 


Of Seals pofſeſs d, and miniſterial . 

Firm was the Patriot Loud his Praiſcs rung 

In forcign Climes, the Theme of ey'ry Tongue : 

A | Envy, 
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Engg, ghee mages. beheld bis Werthy ©; 


And leagu d with Malice o of igfernal Birth, Re”, 
Ober- tum d his Schemez 8 His Acts go ſtill remain, 
4pd muſt f for Age the Rolls of Fame. 


N. gl 9111 10 21 13 4 20 £13; 3: 1 


AUGUSTA's Song, with Ploafure, yiew'd the Man ® 
Whoſe upright Heart refus d th' ignoble Plan 


rar 03 C33! — 1 2120 \ F 
By France propos'd ;, and, from m__ State, "it 
M 15 71511112 wid £1 79 * JV: 


Made BRITAIN's Subjects truly Brave and Great: 


2302 0) [1 UT e rnotealg A 


Exulting Joy their grateful Voices mov'd, 


2011. 11 3100 wil 1 * Ti 4 00 


To ſound his Praiſe ; while HEAV'N and GEORGE 


3701921 4 24.4; Y 1 by I SING NP ly 17) ar 


_ approv'd. 
ppr A ix: to AH s 5 Es ER, 
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* Alludiog w his — Leed: Mayor's Dey, Which 
happen d ſoon after his e 
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A BU'C EK Namble to "fete, 
To ſee the CO Re ONATION. 


4 


etusmar V 8 0 N 6. tb mores . 
21081 to alica x2 : „ 10 th 
Written "oy Deſire of the PLATTER LODGE, 


in Hotton- Garden.” 


15 Jet! vt 1 , Hs 1 * 28 21 11 
OST noble Grend, attend to we, 
"STS? 4 3. L Jo 14 
And each Bock ir in bis Station 3 ? 
- 7 1915115 - I WE Lay 1 5 
A pleaſant Tale I'll tell to thee, 
by Of ii #% 1576 78 11 44 | LIT ; 


| Concerning the Coronation : * 
When on GE ORGE theThird they plac'd che e Crown, 
, "EY 0 1 a Buck of high Renown, | "me 

To Wiftminſier went boldly down, „übe! 
To * the Coronation. | . 


> 


Tho' Bucks are-honour'd whore + they” re knows 


And glonious i in their Station; ; 
By Guards and Mob they may be o 'erthrown, 
And kept from the Coronation: 
A Magiſtrate 
\ 
- 


L 1831 

A Magiſtrate without his Gown, 

May freely pals quite thro” the Town, 

And with his Staff knock others down, 
Who croud to the Coronation. | 


This the fly Buck knew yery well, 
So dropp'd his joyous Station; 
In Pocket-Staff he did excel 
Moſt Conſtables in the n 3 


* „ 14 6 >. bo 


Stand by——make Room or you ſhall know, 


« My Rage ,will ſpare neither Friend or Foe ; 
« It is reſoly'd, and I will go, 
« To aſſiſt at the Coronation.” 


And firſt to Palace-Yard he comes, 
Where Crouds had took their Station; 
The Biſhops reſted on the Drums, 
Which beat at the Coronation: 
R 
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With Bread and Wine their Souls they chear, 
The Horſe and Foot begg'd good Strong Beer, 
The Ladies Hearts went pit- a- pat, for Fear 
They ſhould miſs the Coronation. 


He walk'd the Stage, and th' Abbey-Yard 
Became our Hero's Station; 

Where Bacchus ſhew'd his great Regard 
To our KING and His Coronation : 

A Fountain run with ſparkling Wine, 

Which to our Buck look'd mighty fine 

But, alas! thought he, where ſhall I dine, 
At this grand Coronation. 


In W-Aminſier-Hall, he had been told, 
That each Degree and Station, 
Should treated be like Kings of Old, e 
Who rul'd o'er the Britiſh Nation: | 
« Thither,” 


153 J 
« Thither,” he cry'd, Tm refoly'd to go 
« Let empty Fools attend the;Show, -- | 14 
In Meat there's real Good I know 5 12 K N 
« 80 4 Fig for the Coronation.” “. 


$9 on he trudg'd to Raus Oate, ++ +1 + | | 24 
Of churliſh Guards the Station; 1 
« Produce, cry d they, © your Ticket ſtrait, 
6 Or you ſee not the Coronation :”* 
On that our Buck pull'd aut his Staff; 
„With this, cry'd he, I' cat and quaff 2 ——ů— 
And at the Champion loudly laugh, 
As any at the Coronation.” Fs 


They bow'd, gave Way, and in the Hall 
He dauntleſs took his Station; : 
Both Wine and Fowls were at his Call, 


So ends my long Narration : 
p R 2 And 


* Weſtminſter-Hall is ſaid to be built by Mulan Rufus, the ſecond 
King of England, after the Norman Conqueſt, 


/ 
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And for a Proof of what I ſay, . 
He brought a Pepper-Box away, | 
With Diſhes, Spoans and Lights, to diſplay 
The Glory of the Coronation. | 


> I think 'tis neceſſary to inform the Brethren, c. 

that the foregoing Account was taken from the 
Mouth of our worthy Brother; ahd has received flo 
Addition or Ornament ſrom me, extept the Metre 
ſhould be admitted as ſuch; |: | 


— * „ * == 1 * * = o V * 
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Late PATENT EE of the THEATRE ROYAL 
in CO VE NT- GARDEN. 


L Trophics an high-ſounding Verſes, 1, 
Conſign ie Great to Realms of Fame; 
Truth only can adorn the Hcarſe, | 

End Goodneſs give a laſting Name. 


L 17 J 
While humane Feeling, Friendſhip's Force, 
Paternal Love, and Humour reign; 
Let Malice run her blackeſt Courſe, 
Thy Merit, RICH, muſt ſtill remain. 
Permit the meaneſt of the Throng, 
_  O'er whom thy bounteous Faybur ſpread, 
To ſay, That he who loy'd thee long, 
When living ; wall revere thee, dead. 


, d 
* +. * 


Did I, poſſeſs great Dryden e Fire, 
With Ouid's ſoft and plaintive Art; 
Their Powers join'd could ſcarce inſpite 
Numbers to ſpeak: my grateful Heart. 


1 
1 * 4 


Yet flinty Breaſts, that never know 
Compaſſion's Pang, or Sorrow's Tear; 
Will cry, Theſe Strains from Flattery flow;“ 


An Imputation moſt ] fear. 
2 Light 


oo ; | 


Light lie the Turf, ſweet ſpring th Flower. 
Were er thy mortal Part is laid : 


When Death demands, all human Pow'r 


Muſt pay that Tribute thou haſt paid. 


On — MO NCK rox. s SUCCESS 


* 


Addreſsd to GREAT- BRITAIN. 


AIL! happy Ifte! (ſurrounded by the Sea/; 
Thou Throne of Commerce, and of Liberty: 


Bleß d in a PATRIOT KING, whoſe glorious Name 


Shines firſt, and faireſt in the Lifts of FaME. 

Lo! VicTokr appears, with Laurel crown'd ! 
Whoſe ſweet-ton'd Trumpet breathes the pleaſing Sound 
Of MONCKTON's Glory; and, to TIME conveys 


His * 1 records his Praiſe: 
| While 
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While Fear-ſtruck France hears ruin'd Subjects tell, 
Brave MONCKTON came, and MA RTINICO fal. 


A' FRIENDLY INVITATION 
To TOM GOODWIN's, of RICHMOND. 
A* RICHMOND, long famous for ProſpeQs 
| and Air, | 


Where Bloods, Bucks, and Jemmys from London repair, 
Juſt under the HJ LL, there lives an odd Blade, 
Who to drink, or to ſhoot, is never afraid : | 

His Humour is lively, and brisk as his Alc, 

And his Sunday Plumb-Puddings to pleaſe never full. 
ve Lovers of Frolic, pray call at the SUN, 

And taſte G ROS F's Shrub, as I often have done. 


N 
2 


T Lixes 


i 1 IJ 


Lixks wrote at Teddington in Middleſex, 
on viewing Mis. W—FF—T—N's 
MONUMENT. 


INCE ſuch good Nature, Beauty, Senſe and Wit, 
Does to all-conqu'ring Death at laſt ſubmit, 
Earth veil her Faults. # 
Ye Fair, be warn'd ; nor quit the thorny Road - 
Which Virtue treads, for Pleaſure's ſoft Abode : 
The cenſuring World, with an ill-natur'd Eye, 


In female Frailty ever loves to pry; 

And Prudes malicious, with affected Sneer, 

Will thank their Stars their Characters are clear : 
Yet, DiAN's Votaries, mark the Tale I tell; 


Tempted, like her — like her, you would have fell. 


. 


2 
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The Lrox, the Cock, and the MULE. 
„ 
Humbly addreſs'd to His C— e M—y, 


INCE you, feduc'd by France's ſpecious Lore, 
Will waſte your own, to ſave their ſinking Pow'r, 
Spurning the Friendſhip of the Brave and Free, 
Great Charles, be pleas'd to hear a Tale from me. 


| A Gallic Cock, imperious, pert and vain, | 
The Scourge of fcather'd Slaves, who curs'd his Reign, 
Reſoly'd the mighty Lyon's Pow'r to try, 
To ſcorn his Talons, and his Fangs defy ; 
His Realms invade, his faithful Subjects ſlay, 
And force the milk-white Steed to own his Sway. 
Leagu'd with a Tygreſs of infernal Brood, 
They thought of nothing but Revenge and Blood: 
| . = For 
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For ſhe the tow ring Eagle's Kingdom ſaw, 
And envy'd what ſhe fear'd might give her Law: 
« His Pow'r extends,” ſhe cry'd ; © his Glories ſhine ; 
“ He ſhall be nothing, if he is not mine: 
« The northern Bear will join to work his Fall; 
« Her barb'rous Cubs muſt come when Acorns call.” 


Some ſordid Beaſts about the Lyon ſtood, 
Anxious for nothing but their private Good! 
While wrapp'd in Sleep the glor'ous Monarch lay, 
Defenceleſs Brutes became the JunQo's Prey. 
By Danger wak'd, his rugged Mane he rear'd ; 
| Roar'd thrice, and ſtrait his val ant Hawk appear'd : 
« With Speed, he cry'd, © make Chanticker to know 


« I can, with Eaſe, chaſtize ſo mean a Foe : 


« Deſtroy his Force, his Granaries invade, 
6. Perfidious Tyrants ſhould in Kind be paid 
« Beggar 


[ 263 
« Beggar his Sabj -&, cruſh his darling Pow r, 
« Let my Revenge whole Colonies deyour.” 
% 

Away he flew; and, e'er the glorious Sun 
Four Revolutions made, all this was done. 
The creſt-fall'n Cock, o'ercome with Want and Grief, 
Sent to his Couſin Mule to beg Relief: 
The Mule aſſenting, join'd the ruin'd Cock; 
His wretched Subjects felt the dreadful Shock 
Of Leo's Arms — Whether they fight or fly, 
One Fate attends em they are ſure to die. 
This bloody Slaughter taught the Mule to know, 
That War, unjuſt, entails perpetual Woe : 
Convinc'd, he mom d- hu Folly — but in vain; 


And ſuch, proud K——=g, will be the Fate of .. 


XNA F 
AN 
8 2 The 
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The LADIES INVITATION 
W 4 C Ir R 


Which was perform d at the THEATRE ROYAL 
in COVENT-GARDEN, for the BENEFIT 
of the AUTHOR, in the Year 1762. 


| P RAY, LADIES, peruſe 
This Part of the News, | 
To rational Fare you're invited : 
Where great SHAK ESPEAR's Art 
Will touch the ſoft Heart, 
And muſical Ears be delighted, 


Since VERNON and BEARD 
You've frequently heard, | 
My Maſe in their Praiſe ſhall ſtand neuter ; 
And offer aDiſh . 
| Neither Fleſh, Fowl or Fiſh, 


Yet cook'd to your Taſte by NED SHUTER. 
| As 


A 


* 
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As Courſes, like theſe, 
Muſt certainly pleaſe 
The WITTY, GOOD-HUMOUR'D, and GAY ; 
We hope each fair Gueſt, 
Will croud to our Feaft 
On Tue/day, the Eleventh of May. 


| 41 1 0: 2066 


_ - "WRITTEN ON 
The REDUCTION of the HAVANNAH. 
Intended to be ſung in the Character of a SAILOR. 


OME on, Brother TARS, and I'll tip you a Stave, 
'Tis by Glory and Valour inſpir'd ; 
Great Deeds haye been done by us Sons of the Wave, 
And the London Gazette we haye tit'd: 
The 
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The Spaniards and French, who our Iſle wou'd invade, 

Our Credit to fink, and ruin our Trade, 

At laſt, for their Pride, have been curſedly paid; 
We've DRUBB'D them, and ta'en the FA VANNAH. 


The Force of our Balls make our Enemies fly, 
Whenever we happen to meet em; 
The Pride of a TAR is to conquer or die, 
| And we ne'er ſee our Foes but we beat em: 
Not their Thunder united our Coaſts dare armoy ; 
Their Ships we will take, and their Harbours deſtroy ; 
Whereyer our KING ſhall thoſe HEROES employ, 
Who pub p them, and took the HAVA N NAH. 


 ALB*MARLE and brave PO CO CK freſh Laurcls 
| | have won, 

By eonqu'ring VALASCO at MORO; = 
They tatter'd their Jickets, they ruin'd the DON, 


And took of his Treaſure great Store O: 
When- 


S. 
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When Britons agree, who their Blows can withſtand? 


We'll THUMP them at Sea, as we've Tuuurr'D em 


Let POCOCK and K E PPEL, thoſe Rn. 8 
command, 


Who DkuBB'D them. and took the HAV ANNAIL ; 


* n 


od 


„ 
On the ſame GLORIOUS OCCASION. 


N high Olympus mighty JOY E was ſite, 
With golden Balance, poiſing Europe's Fate, 
The Synod plac'd around : 


In Silence deep, 


They ſeem'd to weep, 
Thoſe ſanguinary Scenes her Sons confound : 
When PEACE, bright Maid, the Council thus addreſs; 


"1 O hear my SUIT ! and give to Europe Reſt. 
« Thoſe 
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— 


4 Thoſe fertile Fields, where Ceres Subjects fpread + 
< Her yellow Harveſt, now entomb the Dead, 
* Aud fire=cy'd Slaughter reigns : : 
« The Arts decline, 
' '4 Sad Widows pine, 
« And Freedom's Sons are bound in Thraldom's Chains. 
_ «© Theſe, theſe are Woes which dire Contention brings; 
The Curſe of PEASANTS, and the Plague of KINGS, 


« Do THOU ! great Ruler of the Earth and Deep, 
" Reſtrain thy Wrath! O let thy Thunder ſleep! ; 
* Long baniſh's PEACE reſtore; 
« My bliſsful Train 
Permit to reign ; | 
«Ev'n mailed MARS is ſick with human Gore. 
«A golden Age BRITANNIA” s SONS hall ſee, 
« Poſſcls'd of GEORGE, of F REEDOM, and of ME.” 
The 
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The Virgin ceas d and ſoon the Thunderer ſpoke : 
« Sweet Child of Heav'n! to avoid a Yoke 
« Tyrannic Power did form, 
« Fair AL BION's Iſle 
“Forgot to ſmile, 
« Her dreadful Front made creft-fall'n Gallia moum : 
The weſtern World, and northern Seas declare 
4 How GREAT her Actions, and how JUST the War. 


« Tberia's King, grown pale with Envy, ſaw 
„Her Fleets and Armies give to Louis Law 
Pride ſwell'd his haughty Soul; 
« Arm ! Arm! he cry'd; 
« Her Force defy'd, 
“ Nor Chiefs rever d who Spaniſb Pow'r controul ; 
* BRAGA NZA's Realms his hoſtile Troops invade, 
« Whoſe bloody Deeds the braye BURGOYNE repaid.” 
T | More 


[7 


More b be had ſaid-——But, '101 ſwift- wiwad FAME, 
With ſounding Trump, from! diftant Climates.came, _ 
The wond'rous AQts wade ib 226 8 ono T 
By BRIT ONS done: 
Of CUBA won, | 5 
And MORO ſtorm'd, where great VA LAS c O fell: 
6 Laurels like theſe to AL BE MA RLE pertain, 
« And paniards tremble at brave POCOCK's Name!” 


Be 
7 


70 heard the News with Joy; the Arch cf Heav'n 
With Triumph rung All Praiſe,” he cry'd, “ be given 
« To that ILLUSTRIOUS PAIR, - 
Ad KE PPE L's Name 
« Conlign to FAME: 

« PALLAS, make BRITAIN your SH Care; 
And when ſoft PEACE. s Reign ſhe wou'd renew, 
« I leave the Terms to glorious GEORGE and YOU. 
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B 
TRIUMPH of HYMEN. 


——_ 


— 


" 


8 C E N E, The River of Thames; with a 
Profde# of Greenwich - Hoſpital. 


HYMEN deſcends in a tranſparent Machine. 


RECITATIVE. 


HYMEN. 


N 1724's Top, where flept the God of Love, 
Great Juno, Goddeſs of connubial Bliſs, 

In Haſte deſcended. *© Atife, ariſe,” ſhe'cry'd, 

« New ſtring thy Bow, prepare thy ſureſt Darts, 


« With ſweeteſt Pain inſpire two virtuous Hearts, 
* By 
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By fOFE decreed, from earlieſt Time, 


— NE co 9 ;_— 


9 — z.: 
2 — — — — 


« Fo make GREAT-BRITAIN happy. 
And Hymen, thou, whoſe p pleaſing Bands, 


Their Souls falk join, as, wellfas Hands. 


« Condutt the FAIR ONE to Her HERO's Arms.” 


— — — — 


N 
6 BRT TAI N. ſee your QU E E N approaching 3 Z 
Euer — ſhalt thou be: 
(Nations on thy Rights enctoaching, 
Muſt ſubmit, and | bend to T Thee, 

While proud Gallia feels your Thunder, 
GEORGE and CHARLOTTE's Reign ſhall 
To the World, a Reign of Wonder; 

Bleſsd with on vieſed'v with nee” 
n L zpoutnty 097 Anf rr : ' Guns 
ow” 


s 


Guns are leard; then 670d March, with Trumpets 
and Kettle-Drams. A Barge appears. The Water- 
aven land, and range" themſeloss us each Side the 
Stage. The QE N homes fu ward, 20ith ber 


. . , 4 4 * 
Tan. M Men ver rA d 


4 


* * * 9 8 . ” * 
. . wh . \ d %- 4 * 


| Recirarive. = 
HYMEN. 

Hail! lovely CONSORT of victorious GEORGE! 
The Dread of F rancc, a egi Scourge; 
Fair E NG LAN D's Soil exults, her Thunders roar, 
All ſpeak Your Welcome to her fruitful Shore; 
Great N.ptune's Sons, in Dance and chearful Lay, 
Conſeſs the Glory of this HAPPY DAY. 


AI DANCE of WATERMEN. 


Ten 
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we m. tis GRAND CHORUS. 


— Cd 2 Ae en 


* nn GEORGE 4nd CHARLOTTE: n Nams 
I ALBIO N's i reſonnd; 
With Conqueſt, Peace, and deathleſs Fame, 
May all THEIR RACE be crown'd. 


LOVE's 
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LOVEs ARTIFICE: 


O R, 


The PERPLEX'D *SQUIRE. 
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Intended for the COMPILER's BENEFIT 
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Amor Vincit Omnia. 
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Dramatts Per ſonæ. 


M E N. 

Sir David Dunce, Father to Harriot. 
Ephraim Empty, E,; a Suitor 10 Her. 
Capt. Beaufort, beloved by Her. 
Monf. Flanconade, 4 Fencing-Maſier. 
Roger, Servant to Beaufort. 

Shallow, Servant to Empty. 


WOMEN. 
Harriot, Daughter to Sir Davy. 
Charlotte, Maid to Harriot. 


Servants, Kc. 
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LOVE's ARTIFICE; 


O R, 


The PexPLEX'D "SQUIRE, 


ACT I. SCENE * 
4 j oy, in Nr Davy's Hon. _ 1 


Enter Ar Davy, Harriot and Charlotte. 5 
SirDg. THOU ſhalt marry. him, I . is iq 


Har. I'm r u. die a Maid 
firſt. 1 
Sir Da. Haye you a Mind to be a Begar? 


Har. No. | 
Sir Da. You know your, VU * ini es he 
died, left you in his Will Ten Thouſand Pounds, which 


is in my Poſſeſſion, upon Condition you conſented, to 
marry 
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marry Squire Empty, of Eſex, in ſix Months after his 
"Death, © 

Har. Proceed. 1 
Sir Da. It farther ſays, That if you don't / conſent to 
marry him, that then the Ten Thouſand Pounds ſhall be 
paid as a Legacy to the aforeſaid Squire Empty, he 
being a near Relation to your Uncle * by 
Marriage. 

Har. And, for this Reaſon, T watt not chule where 
] like! Well, Sir, ſince you reſolve to marry me to a 
Man I never fon; may I make bold to crave his Cha- 
racter? 8 | 1 

Sir Da. Why he is as pretty a young Fellow as ever 
walk'd over his own Land. He knows how to live 
well every Day of the Week without ſpending one 
Farthing of Money, barely by paying Viſits to his 
Tenants; and has ſuch an Aſcendant over all the Peo- 
ple about him, that he can force his Tay lor to make 
him two Suits a Year, Gratis, or puniſh him with the 
Loſs of the Cuſtom of the Knight of the Shire. 

Har. But where's his Honour, Father ? 

Sir Da. Money will purchaſe Honour ; and, as Times 
80 you may buy a Penny worth at the Herald's Office. 


Char. Fie, Madam, why will you yex your Father 
es en VOY | 
3 Har. 
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Har. Why-will my Father vex me thus, to marry 
me to a Man I never ſaw? eſpecially when I have en- 
gag d myſelf already. 

Char. Wou'd you undo yourſelf, Madam? 
Har. What, are you againſt me! 

Char. Your Father is a wiſe Gentleman, and ad viſes 
for the beſt. | 

Har. Madam, the beſt Advice I can give you, is to 
_ off your Imperrinence ; for Beaufort I will have, 

o I were forc'd to maintain him by trucking China 
— old Cloaths. 

Sir Da. Thou art a perverſe Baggage; my Patience is 
quite tir d. Stand aſide, Malapert. Come hither, 
Charlotte, I find, tho' thou art young, thou art a 
Girl of Diſcretion, therefore I delire you to watch this 
wanton Baggage. 

Char. Let me alone, Sir. I know the Spark her 
Fancy leads her to; but be aſſur'd, Sir, in ſpight of all 
her Obſtinacy, you ſhall ſee I'll make her do what 
you wou'd have her, before we part. 

Sir Da. My dear Charlotte, I leave all to your Care. 
The 'Squire will be here immediately, and I have no 
Way of bringing this Affair to bear, without thy Help. 
Hark ye, fair Lady, I'm at preſent engag d, but expect 
at my Return L Sr Davy. 

8 : Char, 
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"Char. Come, Madam; to be ſerious, notwithſtand- 
ing the Confidence your Father places in me, I am in- 
clin'd to be a Friend to you and Beaufort ; and I fancy- 
I have a Scheme in my Head may be of Serviee, and 
oblige the Booby 'Squire to give up his Pretenſions 
both to your Perſon and Fortune. The Aſſiſtance of 
Beaufort and Roger will be wanting; and, if you think 
proper to write to the Captain, I'll take Care the 
Epiſtle ſhan't ſtop by the Way. Time e there- 
fore let us about it inſtantly. 
Har. Dear Charlotte, your Generoſity obliged ds me 
Fake this, as a ſmall Acknowledgement; and, if your 
Scheme ſucceeds, aſſure yourſelf you ſhall be rewarded 
to the Extent. of your Defires. 
| [Grves Charlotte 4 Purſe. 

"I "wa your humble Servant. Your Lady- 
ſhip has taken the right Way to ſecure a Chamber- 
maid's Fidelity. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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S C E N E, 2 40 Country Hall. 


Enter Squire Empty and Shallow. 


Emp. Shallow ! 
Shall. Well, Meaſter. 
Emp. Well, Meaſter !—What will you never 


leave off your clowniſh Country Behaviour? This 


Fellow has no more Breeding than an Ex Calf. Go, 
and beſpeak a Place in the Stage-Coach. I have re- 
ceiv'd a Letter from my Father-in-Law, that muſt be; 
fo J muſt ſet out for London this Afternoon. | 
Shall. Yes, Meaſter——Sir, I mean, I beg your 
Pardon, 
| Emp. 1 wonder Mr. Rigadoon, my Dancing-Maſter, 
has not been here this Morning to teach me to make 
my Honours, and ſalute my Miſtreſs after the London 
Faſhion : For I have heard him ſay, a Man's nothing 
there if he can't dance, fence, and ride the great Horſe, 


Enter Flanconade. 

Flan. Sire, your very humble Servant. I preſume 
you are the Perſon I receiv'd a Meſſage from this 
Morning, and I come prepar'd to give you one Leſſon. 

X Emp. 
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Emp. One Leſſon! What, do you imagine I was 
never at School, and that I want you to teach me my 
1 | 

Elon. No, Monſieur, no. | J am, Sire, de Fencing- 
Maſter, and come to inſtruct you in de noble Science 
of Defence. 

Emp. O! you are the Perſon who is to learn me 
the genteeleſt Way to get myſelf run thro” the Body ! 
Han. No, Monſieur, my Buſineſs is to teach you 
the ſureſt Method to prevent it. Sire, pleaſe to put 

; yourſelf into a Poſition. 

Emp. A Poſition! what's that ? 

Flan. 'That, Monſieur, is an Attitude lich thins 
the Body, and makes it leſs liable to be hit; in which 

you are to advance when you 'wou'd offend your 
Enemy, or retreat when you have an Eye to your 
ovn Preſervation : As thus 
5 [ Puts himſelf i in a a Poſition, 

— 4 Come, let me ſee; how is it? 

Imitates him aw wardly. 

; Flan. O fe, fie, Sire! Be pleas'd to obſerve de 
Line. Bend your Lett-Leg a little, extend your Right- 
Arm, and ele vate your Head, I proteſt, Sire, you are 
' finely made for Fencing. Now, Sire, advance in Cart---- 
"Puſh your Terce— Sa, ha! Sa, ha! is dis, Sire, 
| makes 
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makes de French the Terror of Europe, and de Pat- 
tern all fine Gentlemen ſhou'd imitate 

Emp. How ! Sir! the French a Terror to Europe — 
1 doubt, Sirrah, you're a Papiſt— Nay, I believe 
you are a Spy 3 ; and if you don't get out of my Doors 
this Inſtant, I'll ſhew you the neareſt Way out of the 
Window, 

Flan. Sire! 
| Emp. Sirrah, I'm an Engliſhman, and loye my 
Country. I'm for Liberty and Property, and wou'd 
hang up all Adyocates for arbitrary Power. The 
French a Terror to Europe! No, you Raſcal, I hope 
to ſee ten Thouſand ſuch Vagabonds as you hang'd 
firſt, with your Grand NI at their Head. Here 
Tom, Mill, where are you all? | 


Enter Srvants. 


Take this worthy Gentleman, and try how he'll thruſt 
Cart and Terce in a Horſepond; and, for fear he 
ſhou'd catch cold, dry him well afterwards in a Blanket. 
Flan. Nay, den 'tis Time for me to retreat ; but re- 
member, Sire, dere may come one Time you'll repent 
dis. [ Servants carry him . 
_ Emp. Away with him. The French a Terror to 
Europe, with a Pox! If our late Commanders had 
X 2 had 
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had half as much Bravery, and our S—n half as 
much Honefty as Tou r, my Maſtiff, we ſhou'd have 
taught them long ſince the Difference between Freedom 
with Roaſt Beef, and Slavery with Soup Meagre : But, 
I believe, our late Succeſs has convinc'd Monſieur that 
quarrelling with England is rouſing a Lyon, that can, 
not only make France, but Europe, Afia, Africa and 
America tremble.— But now let me think what 1 
ſhall ſay to my Miſtreſs. Here, Shallow, do you 
ſtand for her, while I accoſt her. 2 

Shall. Yes, Sir. | 

Emp. Toons ! Madam, the Fame of your Ladyſhip's 
Beauty has brought Ephraim Empty, Eſq; of Empty- 
Hall, in the County of Eſſex, thirty long Miles, to 
 lay——to lay Zoons! I'll &en truſt to Nature; 
for, 'tis well known, the Family of the Emptys never 
wanted for natural Parts. Come along, Shall; and 
be ſure you remember, Sir, Sir. Shew your Breeding, 


and don't diſgrace your Maſter, 
all. No, Sir, | [ Exeunt. 


, 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, Beaufort“? Lodgings. 


Beaufort diſcover d Writing. 


Beau. Love, in Exceſs, does to a Torment turn; 
And, what at firſt but warm d, begins to burn. 


Why, what unſavory Stuff is this? Did I ever think 
I ſhou'd arrive to ſuch a Degree of Folly as to write 
Verſes! 


Enter Roger. 


Re. A Letter for your Honour. [Gives a Letter. 
Beau. Ha! from my dear Harris. [ Reads. 


AM in great Diſtreſs——and have but juſt Time 

to tell you, you muſt make all the Haſte you 

ti can to ſee me. The Fool, deſign'd for my Torment 

« (I am inform'd) is come to Town, and T want your 
* ſpeedy Aſſiſtance, 

«* Yours, and only yours, 
« Whilſt I am 
* aan. 
Dear Angel !- I inſtantly obey her Summons. © 


Rog, 
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Rog. You ſeem tranſported, Sir. 
Beau. I am fo. Love and Fortune have kindly un- 
dertaken to make me the happieſt Creature in the 
Univerſe, if the Arrival of this Coxcomb puts no Bar 
between me and my. Hopes. 
Nag. What Coxcomb, Sir? 
Beau. Why, haſt thou heard nothing of a Rival? 
Nay, a Rival in Favour too with her Father. 
Rog. Not I, Sir, by the Honour of Pimping. Pray, 
What is he? 
Beau. A Fool. 
Rog. Alack-a-Day, you are loſt then, Sir. He'll 
cury her ——poſitively carry her. If I was in Love, 
Fd rather have all the Philoſophers of both Univerſities 
nval me than one Fool. 

Beau. Why ſo, Roger ? 

Rog. Why ſo, Sit? Are you not fenſible a Woman 
delights in nothing fo much as her own Will ; and can 
you imagine any Thing, but a Fool, will give it 
her ? 

Beau. Aye, Roger, and this i is a rich Fool. 
Rg. Pſhaw, if you were Emperor of China, and a 
wiſe Man, I wou'd not have you pretend to ſtand 
#2Ainſt him. But where is this Fool? 


Brat . 


3 
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Bean. Juſt come to — in order to marry 
Harriot. | 

Rog. Murder hic, a murder bim Ran hin thro! 
the Guts. 

Beau. Pie, Roger. 

Rig. Piſtol fim. 10 

Beal. And be hang'd for him. 

Rog. No matter. Broil him. 

Beau. Good Roger. 

Rig." Catbonade him. 

Beau. Why, Roger ! 

Rog. Mince him. 

Beau. Ptithee, hear me. 

Rog. If none of theſe Ways are ſufficient, then 
marry him to an old Woman, I'd fain have the Dog 
ſeverely puniſh'd. 

Beau. Good Mr. Roger, be pleas 'd to hear me 2 
little. 

Rog. Aye, Sir, with all my Heart; but this curs'd 
Fool has put me into a perfe& Agony. 

Beau. Go you before, and acquaint Charlotte that 
Tm this Moment coming to wait on her Lady, and te- 
ceive her Commands. 

Rog. As I'm a Man of Honour, I'll be punctual. 


Beau. Away then. 
Rog. 


[ 192 J 


Rag. But this Fool 50 

Beau. O let me alone with him, Roger. | 

\ Rog. I am gone, Sir. [ Exit Roger. 
Beau. I think I have a Deſign in my Head that 
can't fail to ſtagger the 'Squire's Reſolution, if he has 
but three Grains of common Senſe. Aſſiſt me but this 


once, dear Fortune, and I'll for ever worſhip thy 
blind Divinity. 


Now aid my Plot, or give my Being End; 
For on your Smile both Life and Love depend. 


[Exit Beauſo rt, 
End of the FIRST ACT. 


ACT 
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SCENE, A Room in Sir Davy's Houſe. 


Enter Harriot; and Charlotte, areſs'd as a Lady. 


Char. Y OU ſeem ſurpriz'd, Madam; but to ſatisfy 
your Curioſity and inſtruct you in your 


Part, know that you are to be my Maid, and I your 


Miſtreſs, and now I begin to excerciſe you in your Duty. 
I vow an agreeable Figure, | Looking, in a Glaſs. | 


O that this Metamorphoſis was to laſt for eyer! ! 


Charlotte. 

Har. Madam. 
Char. Prithee, Charlotte, what Suit of Cloaths ſhall 
I wear to Day ? [ AfeBedly. 


Har. Which your Ladyſhip pleaſes. I wonder 
Beaufort ſtays ſo long. 

Char. He ſent me Word he, was gone to the Inn, 
to watch the 'Squire's coming. O! he's here. What 
News, Captain ? | | 


— 


Enter Beaufort and Roger. 


Bean. The Squire's come; and, ſhou d our Plot fail, 
1 have no Hopes. 


0 


8 4 Char . 
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Char. A good Phyſician will tell you there's Hopes, 
as long as Life laſts, Neyer deſpair, I'll be your Doc- 
tor. When d'ye think he'll be here? that we may 
prepare ourſelves to receive him, without his being 
ſeen by any of the Family. 

Beau. I met him, juſt as he alighted from the Stage- 
Coach; and have ſo manag'd the Matter, that he's now 
at the Garden-Gate, waiting to be admitted : So you 
may carry him to what Part of the . you think 
convenient. 

Har. No Place tz than this, for you an 
Charlotte commands all here; fo I'll go this Moment 
and introduce him. Exit Harriot. 
Cbar. In the mean time ſtep you and Roger into 
that Room, where he'll find every Thing ready for his 
Part; and if he play the Father, as well as I'll act the 
Daughter, I warrant our Device ſhall ſucceed. | 

[ Exit Beaufort and Roger. 
Poor loving Tits, what Pains they take to run into the 
Snare, that ſo many are daily wiſhing to get out cf. 


O! here comes the 'Squire. > 
Enter Harriot with' Squire Empty, 6 y 20 70 4, 
and Shallow. 


22 Madam, here's the Gentleman come to Town 
that your Father „ for your Husband. 
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Char. Are you Squire Empty, Sir? 
Emp. Ephraim Empty, at your Service, Madam. 
Char. I have heard my Father ſpeak wonderful 
Things of you, Sir; but his Praife, I percieve, comes 
far ſhort of your Merit. | 
Emp. Your Father, Madam! Zoons! Why I don't t 
remember I ever ſaw him, or he me. 
Har. I'm glad to hear that. [ Apae. 
Char. No, Sir! but I ſuppoſe he had your true 
Character from my Uncle Friendly. | 
Emp. Aye, aye, Madam, like enough. n 


Madam, permit me to make your Ladyſhip an Offer 
of a Heart, which has withſtood ſome Temptations, I 


can tell you that. Zoons, Shallow ! 1 think that 
was pretty well. 


Char. Indeed, Squire, you are a moſt — 4 
Perſon. 

Har. Sure, Madam, you'll not condeſcend ſo low, 
as to marry with ſuch a Country Bumpkin as this. 

Emp. Country Bumpkin! Harkye, Mrs. Fetch- 
and- Carry, who do you call Country Bumpkin? 
What a Pox are all Bumpkins that don't live in your 
great Town here? By the Meſs, tis like your Man- 
ners. I have heard ſay, you fine London bred Fillies 
think a Country Gentleman muſt be a Fool of Courſe ; 
® 1 but 
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but I'd have yeu to know, Mrs. Gombraſb, there's 
more Fools come from your Town to Ef: x, hay we 
ſead Calves to London. 
Char. Dear Squire, don't diſcompoſe your for a 
filly Girl's talking. 
_ : Emp. Bumpkin! al the Country haves I'm — 
nah bred and born, and have all the Qualifications 
belonging to a Gentleman; for I can ride, fence, dance, 
and drink ſtale Beer with e er a Side-Box Beau of them 
all: Aye, and take Snuff too, Madam; and do tbeſe 
Signs betoken a Bumpkin, Madam? 
_ + Char. Mind her not, Sir; you have my Conſent. 
Tomorrow is the Day appointed for our Marriage: 
And here comes my Father; who, I doubt not, will 
be as much when with you as I am. 


Eater Roger, dreſs 'd like an old Ita, runs 70 em- 


Brace Empty, who is taking 1 and knocks the 
Snuff 5 in bis Face. 


Rag. My Son! my dear Son ! art thou vine? hiv 
me embrace thee in my aged Arms! f 2 | 
Ep. Murder! the Devil! Zoons, "Shallow ! where 


4) are you? TZoons! he has put out both my Eyes. 


. Rog. | Pretending to be deaf.) Eh! what does 
be ſay? He's —— * ſo am I, to think 


: * 
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how happy I ſha}l be in having ſo fine a Gentleman to 
my $0n-in-Law., My dear Son, I muſt embrace you 
once more. [Runs and embraces him again. 
Emp. Help! Help! E I ſhall have ere 
ſqueez d out. 
Char. I hope, Sir, you don't complain of ap b. 
ther s extravagant Kindneſs to you. | - 
Emp. Kindneſs! the Devil take ſuch Kindneſs; if 
choaking, ſqueczing and blinding, be Kindneſs. © / 
Rog. I'm a little thick of Hearing. Pray, how docs 
he like my Daughter? | 
Emp. Better by half than I do her Fathee; 


Har. He ſays, he's impatient 'till you bleſs him with 


ſo {ſweet a Preſent. 
Rog. Preſent ! don't let him think of Preſents ; for, 
when I die, Ill preſent him with all J have. | 
[Goes towards Empty, he flips behind Harriot. 
Emp. Good Miſtreſs, ſtand . between me and that 
old Tartar, I'm fiighted out of my Wits at the 
very Sight of him. | * 


| Rog. I'm deaf, and can't hear you, Son; therefore 
pray ſpeak louder. What is it you ſay ? ant 
Emp. Say! Why I ay, you've almoſt ſqueez'd my 


Guts out, and made Puff-paſte of my Head, 


| 
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Rog. Hey! dead! Didſt thou think I was dead, 

Child? - 

Em. Dead! a Plague on you; dead or alive, 1 
wiſh you had been buried before I had ſcen you. 

Har. Bleſs me, Madam! here's Captain Beaufort 
coming up Stairs. You know the Enmity he bears 
the Squire, therefore I wou'd not have him ſeen; I 

don't know but Murder may be the Conſequence. 
Char. What d'ye mean? [ 4/de to Harriot. 

Har. My Father's coming this Way. 

Rog. The Devil he is! What ſhall I do? 

Har. Keep to your Text: He will not be jealous of 
an old Man. Aae to Roger. 

Emp. Captain Beaufort! Who, in the Devil's 
Name, is he? | 

Har. Your Rival, Sir. | 

Emp, My Rival! Zoons! Tl tear him to Pieces. 
Shallow, ſtand by me. Where is he? My Blood 
boils to be at him. 

Char. No, dear Squire, for my ſake be perſwaded, 
and retire into the next Room. My Maid will ſhow 
you. I'll give him his Anſwer preſently, | 

Emp. Well, Madam, to oblige you. Come along, 
Shallow. By the Univerſe, I'm glad I'm fo well off. 
[Apae. ] | [ Exit Empty. 

A Ly Char. 
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Char. Ha! ha! ha! 


Enter Sir Davy. 


Sir Da, Why, you are very merry, Charlotte. 
Char. And ſo will you be too. The ane come. 
Sir Da. Is he here? 

Char. No, Sir, but there's an old . juſt 
come from him. Pleaſe to queſtion wins: he can give 
you Information. 

Sir Da. I'm your humble Servant, Sir. 

Char. He's very deaf. You muſt ſpeak louder, Sir. 

Sir Da. I'm your humble Seryant, Sir. I'm glad to 
ſee you in Town. [ Aloud. 

Rog. What does the Gentleman ſay? | 

Char. Tis my Maſter. He ſays he's glad to ee 
you in Town, 

Rog. Is that your Maſter? I ask your Rinks, Sir. 
I have an Infitmity upon me that makes me anſwer 
ſomewhat untowardly. I'm come from a young Geu- 
tleman, to whom I have been a Guardian. His Name 
is Squire Empty. RY 
Sir Da. Pray, Sir, where is the Squire? | Aloud. 

Rog. Some Buſineſs call'd him into the City. 

Sir Da. But where ſhall I find him? { Aloud. 

Rag. At a Place call'd B//:ng/gate. 


Sir Da. 


Sir Da. What Houſe? 5 [ Aloud. 
Rog. "Tis a Tavern. 

Sir Da. What Sen? 

Rog. Sign on: two Men my their Hats of 
to one another. - ; 

Sir Da. The denen | 
Reg. Aye, tis à very civil Sign. * — 
Sir Da. Pl go this Minute: But where's my Daugh- 

ter, that ſhe's not here to entertain the Gentleman ? 

Char. Within, - Sir, prinking up herſelf to the beſt 
Advantage. - Well, that old Mean, tho” he has loſt his 
Firs, has à notable Tongue, You can't "iba how 
he has Prevail d on her. 

Sir Da. Dear ' Charlotte, thou reviv'ſt me. III 
haſten to the Squire. Pray, Str, will you pleaſe to 
refreſh yourſelf with a Gio oe — ? Tu be back 
with —_— [Exit Sir Davy. 

N. Fm "cs gone. I was all over in a Sweat. 


"Sata Harriot and Beaufort. 


Har. Truly we are not far from thoſe Circumſtances, 
Charlotte, go you to the Squire; and Roger, you be 
ready to finiſh the Plot, 

Rog I ſhall, Madam. 0 

; Beau. 
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Beau. My dear Harriot, your Father is ſecure for 


an Hour, at leaſt ; therefore let us not loſe a Minute, 
but haſte | 


The happy Moments to improve, _ 
And tye the everlaſting Bond of Leue, 


* 


Enter Empty, Charlotte and Shallow. 


Char. Well, Sir, I have diſpatch'd the Captain, and 
Tomorrow will put it out of his Power ever to diſ- 


turb our Happineſs ; and now I have but one Doubt 
that hangs about my Heart——Were I aNur'd you 


love me—— 
| Emp. Love you! Zoons! Madam, 11 love you bet= 


ter than ever I did my Mother, my, Bay Gelding, or | 


Jugler. my beſt Hound. 


Char. If you lov'd me, how cou'd you leave me = 


long ? You promis'd, at our Parting, to be with me 
in three Months, and now fix are fully expir'd. 

Emp. Heyday! what Whirligig is the Devil going 
to ſpin now? I promiſe you! When? 


' Char. What means this Strangenefs, my Love! vou 
vow'd you never wou'd forget the Joys I gave you, 


when you were enclos'd within theſe Arms. 


Z Emp. 
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. Emp. 1 embrace you! What! I? 
| Char. You! you yourſelf, my Dear. 
Emp. What I! in Subſtance? 
Char, I'm ſure 'twas no Shadow. 
Emp. Toons! I believe this Wife of mine, that i is 


do be, is little better than a Gimcrack. Why, Madam, 


IL never ſaw London nor you before in my Life. 
Char. What! never ſaw me? 
Ep No! never in my born ops 1s not that a 

ſufficient Anſwer? EG 
Char. Nay, then my Miſery is certain. "Dear Sir, 

recollect yourſelf, You muſt needs remember, that 
one Night, conducted by my Maid, you came into my 

Chamber, and told me your Name was Empty, whom 

my Uncle, by his Will, had appointed me to marry ; 

that you had juſt then mortally wounded a Gentleman 
in a Rencounter, begg'd I wou'd' give you Sanctuary, 
and protect you from your Enemies, who purſu'd you. 
Emp. What! I fight! I kill a Man! Zoons ! ſhe's 
going to bring me in for Murder. 
Char. "Twas then, alas! your falſe deluding Tongue 
urg d all the copious Arguments your Wit was able to 
invent: But, Oh! the laſt unhappy Violence undid 
me z nor will I longer bear the Light, unleſs you marry 
me. : 


Emp. 
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Emp. I marry you! let him marry you, who has 
made uſe of you; Pl have no old Shoes of another 
Body's kicking off. By the Univerſe, what am I de- 
liver'd from? For my Part, I'll go Home again; and 
jet him marry you; that has ——And ſo, Madam, your 
Servant. | '[ Going. 

Char. And will you leave me then to be the Scorn 
and Scandal of my Family? 

Emp. Zoons! Madam, do you think I'll be a — 
Go, ſeek out ſome Body more fit for your Purpote. 


Char. In the Condition I am in, who will look 


upon me, if I ſhou'd conſent to leave you? 

Emp. Condition! I know what Condition I ſhou'd 
be in, if I were to marry you. But pray, Madam, 
- what Condition are you in? 

Char. Tm big with. Child, Sir. | 

Emp. O! the Devil! What will the People | in E/ex 
think of me, that J cou'd get a Woman with Child, 
and ſhe at the ſame Time thirty Miles from me? But 
pray, Madam, does your Uacle's Will ſay you muſt 
be with Child, before you are married? if fo, I ſhall 
have a lumping Penny worth. 

Char. Then you are relolv'd, Sir, not to marty me? 

Emp. No, Madam; the Devil burn me if I repreſent 
Charity ſo far, as to keep other Peoples Children. 

2 2 Char. 
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Char. Then I'll go find out my Father. 

Emp. You had better find out the Child's Fa- 
the by onda ntl | 
Char. Throw myſelf at his aged Feet, and move 
Compaſſion with my filial Tears: Beg him to right 
his injur d Daughter's Wrongs ; which done, impend- 
ing Miſchief will enſue, and break, like Thunder, on 
your wretched Head. Exit Charlotte, in a Rage. 
Emp. She ſays, ſhe's big with Child ; but, on my 
Conſcience, I rather believe ſhe's big with a Legion of 
Furies. Come, Shallow, let's go; and, if ever I come 
to this Place a Wife-hunting again, may my Skin be 
ſtripp'd over my Ears, and be ſhown for an outlandiſh 
| Monſter. ——What a Pox, am I lock'd in! What 
ſhall I do now? We ſhall certainly be murder d. 

Shall. Nay, we are in Lob's- Pound, and muſt be 
ſorc d to yield upon Diſcretion. A Man may ſee, - 
by my Misfortune, what it is to keep bad Company. 
Here ſhall I be knock d on the Head for a Piece of 
Catterwauling I know nothing of. | 
Em. Come Courage, Sirrah ; let's make the Beſt of 
2 bad Market. I'm rcfoly'd, one Way or other, to 


get from theſe—— 


S Shall, Let's break open the Door. 


Emp. Aye, marry will we, for I neither can or 
will 
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will ſtay any longer; and ſo, Mr. Door, have at 


you. 


[ Runs with his Teet ai the Door, i in ado to 
burſt it open. I ee at 
| „ ü 909 
Roger and Charlotte enter, with threeSermants arm d 
with Swords and Muſquets ; Empty * r 
Fall on their Knees. | 


Rog. Where's this Raviſher ! this Thief! this Bo 
trayer of my Honour! this Gorgon ! this Hydra! this 
many-headed Beaſt of Luft? I ſay, diſpatch him. 

[ Servants advance, Empty ſeems greatly frighted. 

Shall. O! dear Sir, have Mercy! 

Char. For my ſake, hear him ſpeak.. - 

Rog. Speak! What can he ſay ? 

Emp. Nothing at all, Sir, but that I'm a very great 
Raſcal, [Trembling. 

Rag. III do thee Juſtice on the Cormorant. 

Emp. Dear Sir, hold! I own, Sir, I have got your 
Daughter with Child, which gives me very great Pain. 

Rog. Eb! what does he ſay ? He has got my Daugh- 
ter with Child, and will do it again. I'll prevent that 
preſently. I ſay, diſpatch him. (Servants advance again, 

Emp. Oh! Oh! 


Char. 
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bar. I beg, Sir, you wou'd preſerve him, for my | 
key there may be other Ways to make me Amends. | 

© Emp. Oh! dear Sir, think of any other Way but 
flying, for I can't endure the Thoughts of Death. 
Rag. What does he ſay, he'll be my Death ? Blow 
bis Brains out this Moment. | 

"Pap. Oh! Oh! 

Shall. Hold, Sir, hold! My Maſter fays, he can't 
endure: the Thoughts of Drath. Dear Sir, think of 
ſome Way to ſatisfy che Gentleman, for my ſake and 
your own. 

"Emp. Do you 1 Shallow, and I'll perform; ; 
ſor he has given me ſuch an Ague in my Tongue, that 
I can't ſpeak a plain Word. Tell him, Ill reſign all 
my Right and Title in the Ten Thouſand Pounds given 
by his Brother's Will to his Daughter, on Condition 
ſhe marry'd me. Dear Shallow, perſwade him to ſend 
theſe rough-hewn Fellows, theſe damn'd blood-thirſty 
Raſcals away, for I can't endure the Sight of 'em. 

Shall. My Miſter ſays, he'll give over al! his 
Right in the Ten Thouſand Pounds given by your 
Brother, and give your Daughter Leave to marry who 
ſhe pleaſes, if you'll be ſo kind to pardon him. 

Rog. Pardon him! T'll pardon him; with a Venge- 
ance. 


Shall. 
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Shall. Sir, he ſays, he'll give you Satisfaction under 
his Hand and Seal, as firm as the Law requites. 

Rog. He'll go to Law, ſay you? III ſpoil his going 
to Law preſently. Do his Buſineſs, Raſcals. 

Emp. Hold! dear Sir. Pray, Madam, make him 
ſenſible of what L ſay, that I may not oF my Life 
for his want of Ears. 

. Char. By all the Love you, ever 1 me, * 
Pity on him. . [Charlotte en 

Emp. For my Soul's lake, Sir. 

Sball. And ſor the Preſervation of my Windpipe. | 

Rog. Riſe, Child. Upon Condition he will. in- 
ſtantly perform his Promiſe, at your, Requeſt, IU Joan, 
give him. V'll go into the next Room, and ſend for a a 
Lawyer preſently ; the Releaſe. ſign'd, you ſhall have 
your Libcrty to go where and when you pleaſe. 

Exit Roger. 

Emp. Oli! this bloody-minded old Fellow! I ſhall 
never Iecover my Spirits again. TI was never yet mar- 
ried or murder d, and 1 don't care at this Time to try 
either; therefore I'll fign the Writing immediately, 
for I don't care how ſoon I'm deliver'd from this Ha- 
bitation of Beel2-bub, [Exeunt guarded. 


SCENE, 
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80 E N E, Another Apartment. 


Rue bir Davy. Dunce. 


Sir Da. 1 have been at the Salutation to enquire 
for Mr. Empty, but can meet with no Intelligence. 
1 fear that old Fellow was a Raſcal; and employ'd by 
that Rake-hell, Beaufort, to impoſe on my Under- 
ſtanding, and ſend me on a Fool's Errand : But, 
by Jos? I'll | be reveng'd both on him and my 
Daughter; ; the one TIl bind over to the Peace, and 
the other I'll confine cloſe Priſoner to her Chamber, 
*dll'Faftiog and Penance bring down that proud Sto- 
mach of her 3. How now? 


Enter Charlotte. 


Char. There's a Gentleman within, ſays he comes 
from Ele; but, on my Conſcience, I believe he came 
from Bedlam: 
Sir Da, Why! what's the Matter? 
Char. The Matter! He. ſays, your Daughter is a 
W, ore; that ſhe's big with Child ; and, when my 
oo Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs ſpoke to him, he call'd her filthy Chamber- 
Maid. He ſays, he has ſcen your Worſhip, and 
gave you a Relcaſe for the Ten Thouſand Pounds left 
by your Brother. 

Sir Da. What the Devil ails the Fellow! Come, 
I'll go in, and unravel, if poſſible, this Myſtery. 
Made over the Ten Thouſand Pounds to me! By 
my Life, I never ſaw him, nor know whether he's a 
Man or a Monſter. Exit Sir Davy. 

Char. So, my wiſe Maſter, I hope we are even with 
you now, The Lovers, by this Time, are made 
cne, as firm as the Rites of Marriage and their own 
Inclinations can unite them. But here comes Sir Davy 
and the boobily Squire; it won't be altogether to 
fafe for me to be ſcen till a Pardon be paſs'd, in which 
make no doubt of being included. [ Ex1t, 


Enter Sir Davy, Empty and Shallow. 


Sir Da. I proteſt I'm ſurpriz'd, and know not what 

to ſay to this Matter. A Frenzy has poſſeſs'd him. 
Emp. Why, you old Fool! do you think we 
Country Gentlemen are to be banter'd out of our 
S:nſcs? Hark ye, Shallow, is that Sir Davy Dunce 
A a we 


* 
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we * but now, that had like to have murder d 
us? 

Shall. Dear Sir, let us be gone; for W but 
Witches and Devils inhabit here, I think. | 

Emp. Toons! I ſay Sir Davy's Daughter's a Whore, 
and he's a Knave, and I and my Man Shallow will 
prove it; and fo good Mr. ——, I don't know who, 
farewel. I'll employ all the Lawyers i in Lex, ere III 
loſe Ten Thouſand Pounds. 

[Going off, meets Beaufort and Harriot. 

Har. Stay a little, good Squire, and take my Ad- 
vice. "Tis now too late to go to Law, for I'm already 
marry'd to this Gentleman. 

Emp. Marry'd ! What's that to me? You may be 
marry'd, or unmarry'd, or hang'd, for all I care. 
Sir Da. How! marry'd! Have I not forbid you 
my Houſe, Mr. Beaufort, and often told you that 
diſobedient Girl, my Daughter, was oblig'd, by her 
Uncle's Will, to marry Squire Empty, or forfeit Ten 

Thouſand Pounds? 

Beau. That Objection is now hore, for that 
Gentleman has, by a Writing under his Hand and Scal, 
aſſign'd over all his Right to your Daughter, and alto 
to the Ten Thouſand Pounds you ſpeak of, 
| Sir Da, 
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Sir Da. What can this mean! 

Baan. I have becn the Cauſe of all this Confalion 
and muſt beg your Pardon. Not knowing how to 
gain your Content, and being unwilling the Lady 
ſhou'd be Ten Thouſand Pounds the worſe for her mar- 
rying me, I made my Man Roger perſonate your 
Character, to deceive Squire ED; your Daughter 
turn Maid, and Charlotte Miſtreſs : By which Means 
we perſwaded him to reſign. 

Sir Da. Say you ſo! then take her now with my 
Conſent, and bliſs you together; and, Squire, I hope 
you'll pardon them, as I have done. 

Beau. Sir, conſider : Were you in Love, and bo- 


lov'd by a fair Lady, as I am; I believe, like me, 


you wou'd leave no Way untry'd to obtain the 
Poſſcſſion of her. 

Emp. I can't. tell what to think of this Matter; 
but if you'll undertake I ſhan't be beat, nor my 
Eyes put out, nor be married to a Wench ſix Months 
gone with Child, nor run the Hazard of having my 
Taroat cut, I don't care if we are Friends; and here's 
my Hand upon't. G 


Bean. 
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Beau. Now, Harriot, nothing can prevent our 
Happineſs. 


Nile fordid Age their Money moſt approve, | 
And laden Taſte of Merit or of Live ; J 
Gay Nature, eng in youthful Breaſis, inſoires 

No rech iets, but warm Diſres: 

All mea ner Ent, with Jaſtice, they deſpiſe, 

Ai know no Wealth, that Happineſs DENIES. 
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